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THE 


PREFACE. 


T is ſome years ſince the fa- 
mous Monſieur Fontenelle, in 
imitation of Lucian, publiſh d 
his Dialogues des Morts; which 
Work his Country-men cry up for 
one of the fineſt pieces of Wit, 
that any Age or Nation has produ- 
ced ; tho' with all due ſubmiſſion to 
Monſieur Fontenelle, be it faid, 1 
look upon him to be as much in- 
feriour to the Grecian Dialogui/t, 
both in the poignancy of his Satyr, 


and force of his Expreſſion, as the 


A 2 Lan- 


The Preface. 
Language of Paris is to that of 
Athens, 

But to ſay no more upon this 
point, theſe Dialogues of the Dead, 
' feem to have given our Author his 
fiuſt hint of Writing Letters from the 
Dead to the Living. I cou'd never 
yet inform my ſelf who it was 
that writ theſe Letters, which firſt 
aw the light in Holland, and per” 
haps 'tis not material to know; 
but this is certain, that he muſt be 
a Refyge, that was turn'd out of 
France upon the ſcore of his Reli- 
g iop, as any body may fee that 
will be at the trouble of Reading 


his firſt Letter from Autiochus the f | 


Great, to Lewis the 14th. 
Son 


2 
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The Preface. 
Some People perhaps will be of: 
fended at his familiar Treatment of 


his own Natural Sovereign, and 
Object that ſuch Language is by 


no means becoming a Subject to- 
wards his Prince, let his provoca- 
tions be never ſo violent : For Wy 
part, Iwill not enter into the Mer- 
rits ef the Controverſie; but gs. 
ever obligations a Fre, chman may 
lie under to Lenis the Great, I am 
ſure we Engli/-men, as well as the 
relt of Europe, may juſtly. be al. 
low'd to lay aſide all Ceremonies 
of Decency and reſpect to a haugh. 
ty infolent Tyrant, who has di- 
ſturbed the tran williry of Chriſten- 
dom above Fourt years, and whoſe 
late unparallelbd Violation of the 
gp Treaty 


7 be P rYeTace. 
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Treaty of Ryſwic, all Orders of 
Men among us have reſented with 
that Indignation as becomes them. 
But if our Author ſeems any 
where to have drawn his Satyr un- 
deſervedly, I muſt needs ſay tis 
againſt Mon ſieur Boileau, who as he 
is the moſt Learned and Judicious 
Poet that France can boaſt of, ſo, he 
does not Merit, in my opinion, ſo 
ſevere an Invective for a little tri- 
fling Panegyrick upon Madam de 
Maintensn. It may be alledged in 


our Author's fayour, that the Hu- 
genots always conſidered that Lady 
as the chief occaſion of their Op- 
preſſions and Sufferings , and con- 
ſequently cannot forgive a Man 
that has beſtow d any Commenda- 
tions 


a tic 


te! 


The Preface. 
tions upon her. Be it ſo as they pre- 
tend, yet ſince the Nobility and 
Clergy of Erance, have pay'd ſuch. 
ſervile adorations to this Female 
Upſtart, what wonder is it that 
Boileau, a Poet of fortune, has mix'd 
with the throng of her Admirers? 

As for the Tranſlation of theſè 
Letters, it was perform'd by my 
worthy aud ingenious Friend Capt. 
Barker, who was pleaſed to ſubmit 
the Correction of it to me, tho? 
he might very well have ſpared the 
Complement, fince he is a much 
greater Maſter of French than my 
{elf, and to do him juſtice, has car- 
ried his Tranſlation up to all the 
force and ſpirit of the Original : 
He it was that firſt gave me a fight 
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The Preface, 

of theſe Letters, tho' ſeveral of my 
Friends in Town kmow, that long 
before I ſaw them, I had fallen up” 

on the ſame deſign my ſelf, and in- 
tended to have executed; it, as ſoon 
as ſome other Affairs, wherein I 
am concern'd at preſent, wou d give 
me leave. The few Verſes indeed 
that are intermingled with the 
Proſe, are of my Came ng; and 
tho I muſt confeſs they are none of 
the beſt, yet I may without vanity 
affirm they are nat inferiour to the 
French. : 

As theſe original Letterg were 
not enough to make a juſt Volume 
of thegiſctves, 1 was eafily per{wa” 
ded, at the inſtance of fome Friends, 


to uſher them in with a few of my 
OWN! 


-” 
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The Preface. 

own, which I accordingly did, and 
at my vacant hours ſcribl ed ſome 
four or five Sheets, which I hope 
will not be unacceptable at this pre- 
ſent juncture, Iwo worthy Gen- 
tlemen of my acquaintance, one 
of whole names the Reader will 
find before his performances, tho 
the other woud not let his be 
known, were pleas'd to contri- 
bute ſomething out of their own 
{tore towards this Collection. 
Whether we have fallen ſhort of 
tbe French Author, that we entirely 
leave to the Reader's better Judg- 
ment: However, if this imperfe& 
Eſſay finds a kind reception in the 
World, perhaps it may give me en- 
couragement to publiſh a ſet of 
Letters hereafter from the Dead 
to the Living; all of Engliſh Com- 
poſition. 

One 


The Preſace. 


One Letter, I am afraid, will 
give Offence ; wherein, there is 
ſomething unhandſomely Reflecting 
on King Charles the Firſt, and 
which had never paſſed the Preſs 
had I had the Inſpection of it : 
| But before conclude, it may not 
be amiſs to acquaint the Reader, 
that } have a Collection of Letters, 
all by my own Hand, now under 
the Preſs, part whereof are Tran- 
ſlated from the beft Maſters, both 
Ancient and Modern, and the reſt 
Originals of my own, addreſs'd to 
ſeveral Gentlemen of my acquaint- 
ance ; and tho' they have met with 
ſome unexpected Interruptions, 
will be certainly publiſhed within a 
Fortnight at fartheſt, © + 


T. Brown. 
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LETTERS 


FROM THE 


Dead to the Living, 


By Mr. Tho. Brown. 


mmm... 


A Letter of News from Mr. Joſeph Haines 
of Merry Memory, to his Friends at Will's 
Coffee-Houſe in Covent-Garden. 


Gentlemen, 


Had done my ſelfthe Honour to write 
to you long ago, but wanted a con- 
venience of ſending my Letters, for 
you muſt not imagine tis as eaſie a 
matter for us on this ſide the River Styx, 

to maintain a correſpondence with you 
in the Upper World, as tis to ſend a Pac- 
quet from London to Rotterdam, or from 

Paris to Madrid: But upon the News of a 

| B freſh 


1 Letter from Mr. Joſeph Haines, 


freſh War ready to break out in your ©} 


part of the World (which, by the bye, 


makes us keepHoly-day here in Hell) Plato 4 


having thought fit to diſpatch an extraor. 


dinary Meſſenger to ſee how your Par. 
liament, upon bon Reſolutions the Fate 
of Europe ſeems wholly to depend, wil! 
behave themſelves in this critical Conjun- 
cture, I tip'd the Fellow a George to carry 2 


this Letter for me, and leave it with the 
Maſter at, in his way to Weſtminſter, 


I am not inſenſible, Gentlemen, that Ho- 15 


mer, Virgil, Dante, Don Quevedo, and ma- 
ny more before me, have gtven an account 
of theſe Subterranean Dominions, for 
which reaſon it may look like Affectation 
or Vanity in me to meddle with a Subject 


ſo often handled , but if new Travels in- 8 


to Italy, Spain and Germany, are daily read 
with approbation, becauſe new matters of 
enquiry and obſervation perpetually ariſe, 
I don't fee why the preſent ſtate of the 
Plutonian Kingdoms may not be acceptable 
there having been as great Changes and 
Alterations in theſe Infernal pod as 
in any other part of the Univerſe what- 

ever. 
When 1 ſhook hands with your upper 
Hemiſphere, | ſtumbled into a dark, un- 
EN couth, 


0 


n 
I 
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to bis Friends 4t Will's Coffee-Houſe. 
couth, diſmal Lane, which, if it be law- 
ful to compare great things with ſmall, 
XZ ſomewhat reſembles that dusky dark cut 
under the Mountains, called the Grotto of 
X Puzzoli in the way to Naples. I was in 
ſo great a Conſternation, that I don't re- 
member exactly how long it was, but this 
I remember full well, that there were a 
world of Niches on both fides of the wall, 
7 adornedand furniſhed with Harpies, Gor- 
. TX gons, Centaurs, Chimeras, and ſuch like 
pretty Curioſities, which could not but 
give a Man a World of Titillation as he 
travell'd on the Road. The Threeheaded 
= Geryoy, put me in mind of the Maſter of 
the Temple*sThree Intellectual Minds: and 
when I ſaw Briareus with his Hundred 
Arms and Heads, out of my Zeal to King 
William and his. Government, I could not 
but wiſh that we had had fo well quali- 
© fied a Perſon for Secretary of State ever 
ſince the Revolution; for having ſo many 
Heads and Hands to employ, he might ea- 
ſily have manag d all Affairs Domeſtick and 
Foreign, and been both Dictator and Clerk 
to himſelf: Which, beſides the advantage 
ol keeping ſecret all Orders and Inſtructi- 
ons, (and that you know, Gentlemen, is 
of no ſmall importance in Politicks) would 
B 2 have 


ſtand, old Gentleman, ſays I to him, that i 


A Letter from Mr. Joſeph Haines, » 


have ſaved his Majeſty no inconſiderable 
Summ in his Civil Lift. 4 

Being arrived at the end of this doleful 
and execrable Lane, I came into a large, 
open, barren Plain, through which ran; 
a River, whoſe Water was as black az 
my Hat: Coming to the bariks of this won. +; 
derful River, an old ill-look'd wrinkbd 
Fellow in a tatter'd Boat, which did not 
ſeem to be worth aGroat, making towards w 
the Shoar, beckon'd and held out his right w 
hand to me: Knowing nothing of his ni 
Buſineſs or Character, I could not imagine 
what he meant by doing ſo, but upon fe. 
cond Thoughts, thinking he had a mind 
to have his Fortune told, Joa muſt under- 


Fa 


w 
there are three principle Lines in a Mans 8 
hand, the firſt of which is called by the learn c- 
ed Ludovicus Vives, Secretary to Tamber- t! 
lain the Magnificent, the Linea Biotica, or, o 
Line of Life; the ſecond, The Linea Hepa - t. 
tica, or, Liver-line ; the third and laſt, Te ( 
Linea Intercalaris, /o called by Sebaſtian WM x 
Munſter and Erra Pater, becauſ? it croſſes 5 2 
the two aforeſaid Lines in an Equicrural Pa. } 
rabola. Hold your impertinent ſtuff, ſays | « 
the old Ferry man, Erra me no Erra Paters, « 
but ſpeak to the point, and give me my 


Fare, 


0 his Friends at Will's Coffee-Houſe. 
able fare, if you deſign to come over. By this 
I perceiv'd my miſtake and knew him to 
be (Charon: So I dived into my Pockets, 
but alas, I found all the Birds were flown, 
if ever any had been there, which you 
may believe, Gentlemen, was no ſmall Mor- 
tification to me. Get you gone for a Raſ- 
cally ſcoundrel as you are, ſays Charon, ſome 
Son of a Whore ot a Fidler, or Player I 
rds warrnt ye; go and take up your quarters 
t with thoſe Pennyleſs Rogues that are Sun- 
ning themſelves on yonder hillock. To ſee 
now, how a Man may be miſtaken by a 
ſe. fair outfide ! When 1 came up to em, I 
found them a parcel of jolly well-look'd 
Fellows, who, one would have thought, 
= were wealthy enough to have fined for 
Sheriffs: I counted, let me ſee, Six Prin- 
ces of the Empire that were younger Bro- 
2 thers, Ten French Counts, Fourteen Knights 
of Malta, Twelve Welſh Gentlemen, Six- 
teen Scotch Lairds, with abundance of 
Chymiſts, Projectors, Enſurers, Noble- 
mens Creditors, and the like ; that were 
all Wind-bound for want of the ready 
Rhino. Two days we continu'd in this 


of himſelf, in relation to the 135%. Chapter 


doleful condition; and as Dr. Shertock ſays 


of the Romans, here I ſtuck, and had ſtuck 
B 3 till 
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6 A Letter from Mr. Joſeph Haines, a 
till the laſt Conflagration, if it had not been 
for Biſhop Overal's Convocat ion Boot: een 
ſo here we might have tarry'd world 
without end, if an honeſt Teller of the 
Exchequer, and a Clerk of the Pay-Office, 
had not come to our relief; who under. ** 
ſtanding our Caſe, cry'd out, Come along, 
Gentlemen, we have Money enough to defray X 
twenty ſuch trifles as this , God be praiſed, 
we had the good Luck to die before the Parlia- 
nrent look®d into our Accounts. With that 
they gave Charon a broad Piece each ot 
*em, ſo our whole Caravan conſiſting of 
about ſeventy Perſons in all, that had not 
a Farthing in the World tobleſs themſelves, 
ferry d over to the other fide of the River. 
As we were croſſing the Stream, Charon 
told us how an Ir:/þ Captain would have 
trick d hjm. He came ſtrutting down 
to the River ſide, ſays he, as ſine as a 
Prince, in a long Scarlet Cloak, all be- 
daub'd with Silver Lace, but had not a 
Penny about him, Dear joy, cries he to 
me, I came away in a little haſte from the 
other World, and left my Bręeches behind me, 
but Il make thee amends by Chreeſt and 
St. Patrick, for I [refreſh thy ancient Mo. 
ſtrils with ſome of Hippolito's beſt Sauff, 
which coſt me a week ago a Crown an ounce. I 


told 


0 his Hiind: at Wills Coffee. Houſe. 
told the Hibernian, that old Birds were 
not to be taken with Chaff, nor Charon to 


1 be banter'd out of his due with a little 
duſt of Sot wood and giving him a repri- 
mand with my Stretcher over the Noddle, 


bid him go like a Coxcomb as he was a- 
bout his buſineſs. The wretch ſanter'd 
oy | about the banks for a Month, but at laſt, 

7 pretended to be a French Man, got over 
gratis this Summer among the Duke of 
Ofrlean's Retinue. But what was the 


'J moſt ſurpriſing piece of News I ever heard, 


Charon aſſured us upon his Veracity, that 
the late King of Spain was forc d to lie by 

a full Fortnight for want of Money to car- 
ry him over; for Cardinal Portocarero had 
been ſo buſie in forging his Will, that he 
forgot to leave the poor Monarch a Far- 
9 thing in his Pocket, and that at laſt, one 
of his own Grandees, coming by that way, 
was ſo complaiſant as to defray his Prin- 
& ce's paſſage; and well he might, ſays our 
7 furly Ferry-man, for in five Years time he 
þ had cheated him of Two Millions. 

We were no ſooner landed on the other 
fide of the River, but ſome of us fil'd off 
to the right, and others to the left, as their 
buſineſs called them: For my part I made 
the beſt of my way to the famous City 

B 4 Br anat- 
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A Letter from Mr. Joſeph Haines, 7 
Brandipolis, ſeated upon the River Phle. 
get hon, as being a place of the greateſt Com. 
merce and Reſort, in all King Pluto's Do. 
minions. Who ſhould I meet upon the 
Road but my old Friend and Acquaintance 
Mr. Votes the Comedian, who received 
me with all imaginable Love and Affecti 
on ? Mr. Haines, ſays he, I am glad with 7 
all my heart to ſee you in Hell; upon mp 
Salvation we have expected you here this 
great while, and {queſtion not but ourRoy- 
al Maſter will give you a reception befitting 
a Perſon of your extraordinary Merit. 
Mr. Nokes,ſaid I,Your moſt obedient Servant, 
you are pleas'd to Compliement, but 1 
know no other Merit I have but that of 
being honaurd with your Friendſhip. Z 
But my dear Jo, crys he, How go affairs 
in Covent- Garden does Cuckoldom flouriſh, 
and Fornication maintain its gound ſtill 
againſt the Reformers? and the Play- 
houſe in Drary-Laze, is it as much fre. 
quented as it us'd to be? I had no ſooner 7 
given him a ſatisfactory anſwer to thele 
queſtions, but we found pur ſelves in the 
Suburbs, ſo my Friend Nokes, with that 
Gaiety and openneſs, which became him 
ſo well at the Play-houſe, Jo, ſays he, I'll IB 
give thee thy welcame ta Hell; with * 
— : : 85 
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to his Friends at Will's Coffee-Houſe. 


he carry d me to a little blind Coffee houſe 
in the middle of a dirty Ally, but certain- 


1 ly one of the worſt furniſh'd Tenements 
lever beheld : There was nothing to be 


ſeen but a few broken Pipes, two or three 


d founder'd Chairs, and bare naked Walls, 
Ul with not ſo much as a ſuperannuated Al- 


manack, or tatter'd Ballad to keep em in 
countenance; ſo that I could net but fan- 


cy my ſelf in ſome of Love's little Taber- 


nacles about Mila. ſtreet, or Drury - Lane. 


Come Mr. Haines, and what are you diſ- 


poſed to drink? What you pleaſe, Sir. 
Here, Madam, give the Gentleman a Glaſs 
of Geneva. As ſoon as I had whipt it 
down, my Friend Nokes plucking me bj 
the Sleeve, and whiſpering me in the Ear, 

Prithee Jo, who doſt think that Lady at 
the Bar is? I conſider*d her very attentive- 


ly, by the ſame token ſhe was three times 


as ugly as my Lady Frizht-all, Counteſs 
of—and three times as thick and bulky 
as Mrs. Pix the Poetreſs, and very fairly 
told him, I knew her not. Why then I 
ſhall ſurpriſe you, This is the famous Semi- 
rams, The Devil ſhe is! anſwerd I: 
What is this the celebrated and renowned 
Queen of Babylon, ſhe that built thoſe 
ſtupendous Walls and penſile Gardens, of 


which 
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which ancient Hiftorians tell us ſo many 7 


Miracles; that Victorious Heroine, who 


eclipled the Triumphs of her Illuſtrious E | 
Husband; that added Ethiopia to her i 


Empire; and was the wonder as well as 
the ornament of her Sex ? Is it poſſible 
ſhe ſhould fall ſo low as to be forced to 


fell Geneva, and ſuch ungodly Liquors for 
a Subſtance ? 'Tise'en ſo, ſays Mr. Notes, 
and this may ſerve as a Leſſon of Inſtru. 
ction to you, that when once Death has 
laid his Icy Paws upon us, all other di 


ſtinct ions of Fortune and Quality imme- 


diately vaniſh, Theſe words were no 
ſooner out of his Mouth, but in came a 


formal old Gentleman, and plucking a 


large wooden Box from under his Cloak, 
Will you have any fine Snuff, Gentlemen, 
here is the fineſt Snuff in the Univerſe, Gen- 
tlemen; never failing Remedy Gentlemen, 
againſt the Megrims and Head-ach, And © 


who do you take this worthy Perſon to 


be, ſays Mr. Nokes? But that I am in this A 
lower World, cry'd I, 1 durſt ſwear tis 
the very individual Quaker that ſells his 


Herb-Snuff at the Rainbom Coffee. Houſe. 
Damnably miſtaken ſays Mr. Votes, before 


George, noleſsa Man than the Great Cyrw 
the ff N 


Founder of the Perſan Monarchy. 
I was 
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8 his Friends at Will's Coffee-Houſe. 
I was going to bleſs my ſelf at this diſco- 
very, when a Jolly Red-nos'd Women in 
a Straw Hat pop'd into the Room, and in 
& a ſhrill Treble cry d out, A»yBuckles, Combs 
or Scizers, Gentlemen, and Tooth-picks, 
XZ Bottle-Screws or Tweezers, Silver Buttons or 
Tobacco. ſtoppers, Gentlemen. Well now, 
my worthy Friend Mr. Haines, who do you 
think this may be? The Lord knows, re- 
2 ply'd I, for here are ſuch an unaccountable 
s choppings and changings among you, that 
the Devil can't tell what to make of 'em. 
Why then in ſhort, This is the Vertuous 
Thaleſtris, Queen of the Amaons, the ſame 
numerical Princeſs that beat the hoof ſo 
many hundred Leagues to get Alexander 
the Great to adminiſter his Royal Nipple 
n, to her. But Jo, ſince I find thee fo af- 
n- fected at theſe alterations that have hapned 
to perſons who lived ſo many hundred 
years ago, I am refolv'd to ſhew thee ſome 
of a more modern date, and particularly 
is of ſuch as either thou waſt acquainted 
IF with in the other World, or at leaſt haſt 
often hear'd mention'd in Company. 80 
calling for the other Glaſs of Geneva, he 
left a Teſter at the Bar, and Semiramis, to 
thew her Courtly breeding, drop'd us a- 


reſpect 


bundance of Curt'ſies, and paid us as much 


* 
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reſpect at our going out, as your T W- 
Penny French Barbers in So- ho do to a Gen- he 
tleman that gives them a brace of odd 

hal-. pence above the original Contract in 
their Sign. * 

We walkt through half a dozen Streets 1 

without meeting any thing worthy of ob- 2 
ſervation. At laſt my Friend Nokes, poin- 

ting to a little Edifice, which exaQly re- 

ſembled Dr, Burgess Conventicle in Ruſ- 
ſel Court; ſays he, your old acquaintance '? 
Tomy Lee, who turn'd Presbyterian Parſon 2 
upon his coming into theſe quarters, holds 
forth moſt .notably here every Sunday: i 

Jacob Hall and Jevan are his Clerks, and 

chant it admirably | Mother Stratford, the 

Dutcheſs of Mar arine, my Lord Warwick, 

and Sir Fleetwood are his conſtant hearers , 

and to Tonys everlaſting Honour be it ſpo- 

ken, he delivers his Fire and Brimſtone 

with ſo good a Grace, ſplits his Text ſo 7 

Judiciquſ]y, turns up the whites of his 

Eyes ſo Theologically, cuffs his Cuſhion ſo 

Orthodoxly, and twirls his Band-ſtrings ſo 

Primitively, that Plato has lately made him 

ane of his Chaplains in Ordinary, From | 

this we croſſed another Street, which one 
may properly enough call the Bow-ſtreer or 

Pall. Mall of Brandipolis, No ſawcy Tradeſ- 
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7 his Friends at Will Coffee Houſe. 
man or Mechanick dares preſume to live 
here, but tis wholly inhabited by fine 
= gaudy fluttering Sparks, and fine airy La- 
dies, who in no reſpeQ are inferiour to 
= yoursin C ov ent- Garden. When the Sky 
is Serene, and not a breath of Wind ſtir- 
ring, you may ſee whole Covies of them 
2X diſplaying their finery in the Street; but 
at other times you never ſee em out of a 
Chair, for fear of diſcompoſing their Com- 
modes or Periwigs. We had not gone 
twenty Paces, before we met three flaming 
Beaux of the firſt Magnitude, the like of 
: #F whom were never ſeen at the Vourhoot at 
the Hague, the Tuilleries at Paris, or the 
Mall in St. James's Park. They were all 
three in Black ( for you muſt know we 
are in deep mourning here for the death 
of my Lady Proſerpine's favourite Monkey) 
but he in the middle, though he had nei- 
ther Face nor Shape to qualifie him for a 
& Gallant, for he had a Phiz as forbidding 
as Beau Wh—hker, and was as thick about 
the waſte as the fat ſquab Porter at the 
Griffin-Tavern 1n Fuller's Rents ; yet he 
made a moſt Magnificent Figure: His Pe- 
riwig was large enough to have loaded a 
Camel, and he had beſtowed upon it at 
leaſt a Buthel of Powder I warrant you. 
His 
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His Sword knot dangled upon the ground, 
and his Seenbirꝶ that was moſt agreeably 
diſcolour'd with Snuff from top to bottom, 


reach d down to his Waſte : He carried his 
Hat under his left Arm, walkt with both 
his Hands in his waſt-band of his Breeches, | 
and his Cane, that hung negligently down | 
in a ſtring from his right Arm,traild moſt | 
harmoniouſly againſt the Pebbles, while 
the Maſter of it, tripping it nicely upon | 


his Toes, was humming to himſelf, 


Oh! ye happy happy Groves, 
Witneſs of our tender Loves. 


Having given you this diſcription of him, 
I need not trouble my ſelf to enlarge upon 
the dreſs of his Two Companions, who, 
tho? they fell much ſhort of his inimitable 
Original in point of Garniture and Dreſs, 
yet they were {ingular enough to have 
drawn the Eyes of Men, Women, and 
Children after em in any part of Europe. 
As I obſerved this ſight with a great deal 
of admiration, Mr. Nokes very gravely 
asked me, who I took the middlemoſt Per: 


ſon to be: upon my telling him I had ne- 


ver ſeen him before, nor knew a ſyllable 


If him or his private Hiſtory; why, ſays 
| Mr. 


: 
| * 
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Mr. Nokes, this is Diqgenes the famous Cy- 
nick Philoſopher, and his Two Compani» 
ons are George Fox and James Naylor the 
Quakers, Diogenes, replyed I to him, 
why he was one of the arranteſt Slovens 
in all Greece, and a profeſt Enemy to Lan- 
dreſſes, for he never parted with his Shirt, 
till his Shirt parted with him. No matter 
for that, ſays Mr. Nokes, the caſe is alter d 
now with him, for he has the vanity and 
affectation of twenty Sir Courtly Nites's 
blended together, he conſtantly diſpatches 
a Courier to Lisbon every Month, to bring 
him a Cargo of Limons to waſh his hands 
with, he Ends to Montpellier for Hungary 
water; Taurin furniſhes him with Roſa So- 
lis; Niſmes with Eau de Canelle, and Paris 
with Ratifa to ſettle his Maw in the Morn- 
ing. Nothing will go down with him 
but Ortolans, Snipes and Woodcocks, and 
Matſon, that ſome years ago lived at the 
Rummer in Queenſtreet, is the adminiſtra- 
tor of his Kitchin. This, ſaid I to him, 
is the moſt fantaſtick change I have ſeen 
fince my paſſing the Styx: For who the 
Plague wou'd have believ'd that that an- 
cient Quaker Diogenes, and thoſe modern 
Cynicks Fox and Naylor (hould degenerate 
fo much from their Primitive Inſtitution, 
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16 A Leiter from Mr. Joſeph Haines, | 
as to ſet up for Fops * When we came 
up to em, Diogenes gave us a moſt graci: 
ous Bow, but thoſe two everlaſting Com. 
plimenters his Friends, I was afraid, wow'd | 
have murder'd me with their Civilities ; 
for whichreaſon I diſingaged my ſelf from 
em ſomething abruptly, by the ſame to- 
ken, I overheard James Naylyr call me 
Bougre Inſulaire and Tramontane for my il! 
manners. 1 1 
When the Coaſt was clear of em, ſays 
Ito Mr. Notes, every thing is ſo turned 
topſie turvy here with you, that I can 
hardly reſolve my ſelf whether I walk up- 
on my Head or my Feet: Right, Mr. Haines, 
ſays he, hut time is precious, ſo let's mend 
our pace if you pleaſe, that we may ſee all 
the curioſities of this renowned City be- 
fore 'tis dark. | 
The next Street we came into, we faw 
a tall thin-gutted Mortal driving a Wheel- 
barrow of Pears before him, and crying 
in a hoarſe Tone, Pears twenty a Penny 
looking him earneſtly in the Face, I pre- 
ſently knew him to be Beau Heveningham, 
but 1 found he was ſhy, and ſo took no 
further notice of him. Not ten doors from 
hence, fays Mr. Nokes, lives poor Norton 
that ſhot himſelf, I ask d him in what 
| quality 
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> quality, heanſwered me, as ſub-operator 
co a diſperſer of darkneſs „Anglice, a Jour- 
ney. man to a Tallow. chandler. I would 
willingly have made hima ſhort vifit, but 
was intercepted in my defign by a brace 
of Fellows that were link'd to their good 
behaviour like a pair of Spaniſb Gally- 
> 7 flaves ; tho they agreed as little as Jow/er 
il! and Ringwood coupled together, for one 
of 'em lugg'd one way, and his Brother 
the other. I ſoon knew them to be Dick 
& Baldwin, the Whig Bookſeller, and Ma- 
an 9 hen the Nonſwearing Parſon, whom, as I 
p- was afterwards informed, Judge Minor; 
es, had order'd to be yoak'd thus, to be a 
nd mutual Plague and Puniſhment to one 
all another. Both of em made up to us as 
de- hard as they could drive. Well Sir, ſays 
the Levite, what comfortable News do you 
w 8 bring from .. Germains ? our old Friend 
l- Lewis le Grand # well, hope. Damn Le w- 
ng is le Grand, and all his adherents, cries Dick 
Baldwin, Pray Sir, what racy touches of Scan- 
e- 40 have been publiſbod of late by my wor- 
mn, thy Friends Sam. Johnſon, Mr. Touchin, and 
no honeſt Mr. Atwood; and the Gallows that 
m has groand ſo long for Robin Hag the Meſ- 
on ſenger, when is it like to loſe its ; longing : - 
at WW Have no freſh batteriesattack'd the Court 
ty O lately 


17 


18 


A Letter from Mr. Joſeph Haines, 


cies from the Quakers at the Pump in 
Little-Brittain? What new Whales, De- 


the Fryars ? but above all, dear Sir, of | 
what Kidey are the preſent Sheriffs, and 
particularly my Lord Mayor, how n 


he affected? Why Dick, ſays I to him, 
fearing to be ſtunn'd with more Interroga. | 1 
tories, tho moſt of the folks | have ſeen 
here are chang'd either for the better or 
the worſe, yer find thou art the True, 


Primitive, Buſie, Pragmatical, Prating, 


Muttering Dic- Baldwin (till, and wilt be | 


ſo to the end of the Chapter. in the name 


of the Three Furies what ſhould make | 
thee trouble thy ſelf about Sheriffs and 
Lord Mayors? But thou art of the ſame | 


fooliſh belief, I find, with thy brother 
Coxcombs at North's Coffee houſe, who 
think all the Fate of Chriſtendom depends 
upon the choice of a Lord Mayor ; where- 
as to talk of things familiarly, and as we 
ought to do; what is this two leg'd Ani- 
mal ycleped a Lord Mayor, but a certain 
temporary Machine of the Cities ſetting 
up. who on certain appointed days is ob- 
liged to ride on Horſe. back to pleaſe the 
Cheap- 
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lately from honeſt Mr. Darby's, tn Bartbolo- | y | 


mew-cloſe ? And prithee what new Pira- 
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to his Friends at Will*s Coffee-Houſe. 


24 Cheapſide Wives, who muſt devour {0 ma- 
ny Tun of Plum-porridge, and ſcuffle his 


way through ſo many furlongs of Cuſtard, 
whois only terrible to delinquentBakers, 
Oyſter women, and Scavengers ; and has 
no other privilege above his Brethren, as 
know of, but that of taking a comfort- 


able Nap in his Gold Chain at Paul's or 


Salteres- Hall; toeither of which places his 
Conſcience; that is, his Intereſt carries him. 


Surly Dzck was going to ſay ſomething in 


detence of the City Magiſtrate, but my 
Brother Nokes and I prevented him, by 
calling to the next Hackney Coach-man, 
whom to my great ſurprize, I found to 

be the Famous Dr. Busby of Weſtminſter = 
Sthool ; who now, inſtead of Flogging Boys 
was content to act in an humbler Sphere, 
and exerciſe his laſhing Talent upon Hor- 
ſes We ordered him to ſet us down at 
Bedlam, where my Friend Vokes aſſured 
me we ſhould find Diverſion enough, and 
the firſt Perſon we met with inthis Cele- 
brated manfion, was the famous Queen 
Dido of Carthage, ſupported by the Inge- 
nious Mrs. Bhez on the one lide, and the 


Learned Chriſtiana Queen of Sweden on 


the other. Gentlemen, cry'd ſhe, I conjure 
you, by that reſpect which is due to Truth, 
C 2 and 
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and by that complaiſance which is owing to Us 


7 the Ju Sex, to believe none of thoſe idle b 
yes that Virgil had told of me. That impa- 7 
dent Verſiſier has given out, that I murder d n 

my ſelf for the ſake of his pious Trojan, the A 

Hero of his Romance; whereas I declare to -p 

you, Gentlemen, as I hope to be ſav'd, that 1 9 

| never ſaw the Face of that fugitive Scoundrel X 
| in my Life; but died in my Bed with as much | 
decency and reſignation as any Woman in the | «© 

Pariſh : But what touches my Honour moſt of | T 

all, is that moſt horrid Calumny of my being 1. 

all alone with Aneas in the Cave. Upon this 13 

I humbly remonſtrate to her Majeſty, that _ 

altho? Virgil had taken the liberty to leave 5 

her and his pious 779jaz in a Grotto toge. h 

ther, yet he no where inſinuated that any m 

thing Criminal had pailed between 'em. Ju 

How, ſays Mrs. Behn in a fury, was it not Ir 

ſcandal enough in all Conſcience to ſay, ti 

That a Man anda Woman were in a dark 1 

blind Cavern by themſelves? What tho © 

there wasno ſuch conven=ience asa Bed or 2 

a Couch inthe Room ; 'nay, not ſo much : 

as a broken. back d Chair; yet I deſire you L 

to tell me, ſweet Mr. Haines, what other h 

buſmeſs can a Man and Woman have in b 

the dark together, but.— Ay, cries the a 

Queen of Sweden, what other buſineſs can f 
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X aMan and a Woman have in the dark, 


but, as the Fellow ſays in the Moor of 
Venice, to make the Beaſt with two Backs? 
not to pick Straws, I hope, or to tell 
tales ofa Tub. Under Favour Ladies, re- 


- ply'd i, tis impoſſible, I ſhould think, for a 


grave ſober Man and a Woman of Diſcre- 
tion, to paſs a few hours alone without 
carrying matters ſo far home as you 1n- 
finuate, What in the dark ! crys Queen 
Dido, that's mine A in a Band box. 
Let Peoples Inclinations be never ſo mo- 
deſt and virtuous, yet this curſed darkneſs 
puts the Devil and all of wickedneſs into 
their heads: The Man will be puſhing on 
his ſide, that's certain, and as for the Wo- 
man, PI ſwear for her, that when no body 
can ſee her bluſh, ſhe will be conſenting. 
in fine, tho' the Soul he never ſo well for- 
tified to hold out a Seige, yet the Bady, 
as ſoon as Love's Artillery begins to play 
upon it, will ſoon beat a Parley, and make 
a ſeperate Treaty for it ſelf. 

Thus her Panic Majeſty run on, and the 
Lord knows when her Royal Clack would 
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have done ſtriking, if a Female Meſſenger - 


had not come to her in the nick of time 
and whiſper'd her in the Ear, to go to the 
famous Lacretia's cry ing out, who, it ſeems, 

C 3 Was 
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ful Rhodope. No, no, replies Mr Nokes, 
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was got with Child upon a Hay. cock by 
Aſop the Fabuliſt. As ſoon as Queen Ds. i 
do and her two pratling Companions were | 
gone out of the Room. Mr. Nokes, ſays I, 
you have without Queſtion {een Æſop very 
often, therefore pray let me beg the tavour 
of you, to tell me whether he is ſuch a de- 
formed ill favour'd Wight, as the Hiſtori- 
ans tepreſent him; for you muſt know we 
have a modern Critic of ſingular humanity 
near St. James's, that has been pleaſed in 
ſome late Diſſertations upon Phalari's 
Epiſtles, to maintain that he was a well- 
ſhap'd handſome Gentleman, and for a 
proof of this, inſiſts much upon £/op's in- 
triguing with his Fellow-ſlave, the beauti- 


ſep is juſt ſuch a crumpled hump-ſhoul- 
der*d Dog forall the World, as you fee him 


before 0zilbys Tranſlation of his Fables; 
and let the abovementioned Grammarian, 


think they call him, Dr. Bentisolio, ſay 
what he will to the contrary, *tis even fo 
as I tell you. And now we are upon the 


Chapter of Dr. Beztivolio, about a month 


ago | happen'd to make merry over a Bowl 
of Punch with Phalari the Scilian Tyrant, 
who ſwore by all that was good and ſacred, 
that he would trounce the unmannerly 

| ws Slave 
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Slave for robbing him of thoſe Epiſtles, 
which hath gone unqueſtion'd under his 
name tor ſomany Ages: But the time 1s 
coming, ſaid he, when I ſhall make this 
impudent Pedant cry peccavi for the un- 
worthy Treatment he has given me: I have 
my Brazen Bull, Heaven be prais'd, ready 
for him, and as ſoon as he comes into theſe 
quarters, will ſhuthim up in it, and reaſt 
him with his own dull Volumes, and 
thoſe of his dearly beloved Friends the 
Datch Commentators. 5 
By this time we were got up to the upper 
end of the Room, when ſays Mr. Nokes to 
me, Iwill ſhew you a moſt ſurpriſing ſight. 
You muſt know this place, like Voah's Ark, 
contain's Beaſt's of all ſorts and fizes, Some 
have their brains turn'd by Politicks, who 
except ſome three or four that are ſuffer'd 
to go abroad with a Keeper, are lock'd up 
in a large Apartment up Stairs. Theſe 
Puppies rave eternally about Liberty and 
Property, and the Jura Populi, and are fo 
damn'd miſchievous, that it is dangerous 
to venture near them. England lends more 
of this ſort to Bedlam, then all the Coun- 
tries of Europe beſides. Others again have 
their Intellects Fly-blown by Love, by the 
ſame token that moſt of the poor wretches 
44565 C 4 that 
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that are in this doleful Predicament come 
out of France, Spain, Italy. and ſuch hot 
Climates, Now and then indeed, we have 
Wy Apprentice or ſo, takes a leap from 
n-bridge into the Thames, or deſent- 
ly +, nt himſelt in a Garret in hisMiſtreſſes 
9 but theſe Accidents happen but 
dom; and beſides, ſince Fornication has 
made ſo great a progreſs among us love 
is obſerved not to operate ſo powerfully 
in England as he formerly did, when there 
was no relief againſt him but Matrimony. 
Some again have their P;a Mater addled 
byReligion, but neither are the Sots of this 
Species ſo numerous in Britain or elſe. 
Where, as they were in the days of yore; 
for the Prieſts of moſtReligions have play'd 
their game. ſo aukwardly, that not one 
115 in a Thouſand will truſt them with 
uffling of the Cards. | 
But of all the various ſort of Mad-men 
that come hither, the Rhimers or Verſifiers 
far exceed the reſt in number : Moſt of 
theſe fellows in the other World were 
yors, or Aldermen, or Deputies of 


Wards that knew nothing but the riſing 


and falling of Stock,ſqueezing youngHeirs, 
and cheating their Cuſtomers: But now 
the Tables are turn'd, for they eat and 


drink 
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to his Friends at Will's Coffee · houſe. 
drink, nay, ſleep and dream in Rhime, 
and have a Diſtict to diſcharge at you 
upon every occaſion. With that he open d 
the Wicket of the uppermoſt Door, and 
bid me peep in. Tis impoſſible to deſcribe 


to you the ſurprize I was in, to ſee ſo ma- 
ny of my City acquaintance there, whom 
I ſhould ſooner have ſuſpected of Burglary 
or Sacrilege than of tacking a pair of 
Z Rhimes together: But it ſeems this is a 
Judgment upon theſe wretches, for the a 
| verſion they ſhew to the Muſes when the 
ware Living. The walls were lined with 
vVerſes from top. to bottom, and happy 
was the wretch that could get a bit of 


Charcoal to expreſs the happineſs of his 
Fancy upon the poor Plaiſter. The firſt Man 
I faw was Sir John Peak, formerly Lord 
Mayor of London, who bluntly came up 
to the Door and asked me what was 
Rhime to Crambo ? immediately Sir Tho. 


nas Pilkington popt over his Shoulder, 


2 pray Friend, ſays he, for I perceive 


Fou are newly come from the other world, 
how go the affairs of Parnaſſus? What 


new Madrigals, Epithalamiums, Sonnets, 
Epigrams and Satyrs have you brought 
with you ? What pretty conceits had Mr. 


Settle in his laſt London Triumphs? What 


* 
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Plays have taken of late? Mrs. Bracegirdle | 
does ſhe live ſtill unmarried, and pray, 
Sir, how do Mr. Battertons Lungs hold 
out? but now] think on't, I have a deli. 
cious Copy of Verſes to ſhew you, upon 
the divine Meleſinda's frying of Pancakes, 
only ſtay a minute while I ſtep yonder to 
fetch em: He had no ſooner turn'd his 
back but] plucked too the Wicket and gave 
him the ſlip, for certainly of all ,thePlagues 
in Hell, or t'other ſide of it, nothing comes 
up to that of a confounded Repeater, 
Leaving theſe Verlifying Infects to them. | 
ſelves, we walked up a pair of Stairs into 
the upper Room, one end of which was 
the quarter for diſtracted Lovers, as the 
other was for the Lunatick Republicans. 1 
juſt caſt my eyes into Cupid's Bear- Garden, 
and obſerved that the Walls were all adorn. 
ed with myſteriousHierogly phicks of Love, 
as hearts transſixed, and abundance of cdd- 
faſhion'd battering Rams, ſuch as young 
Lovers ufe to trace upon the Cieling af a 
Coffee-houſe with the ſmoak of a Candle. = 
Some half a ſcore of em were making to * 
the door but having ſeen enough ot theſe - p; 
Impertinents in the other world, I had no *r 
great inclination to ſuffer a new Perſecut. ſe 
on from'em in this So my Friend _ Fir 
| turnaſſ : 


under a Monarchical Government: 


* 
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turn d up to the Apartment where the Re. 
publicans were lock d up, who made ſuch 
a Hurricane and noiſe, as if a Legion of 
Devils had been broke looſe among them, 
Harrington, I remember, was the moſt un- 


| ruly of the whole pack. Thanks to my 


friends in Loxdos, ſays he, I hear my Ocea- 
2a is lately reprinted, and furbiſh'd with 


a new Dedication to thoſe judicious and 
| worthy Gentlemen, my Lord Mayor and 


Court of Aldermen. You need not value 
your ſelf ſo much upon that, ſays Alger noon 
Sidney, for my works were publiſh'd there 
long before yours. And ſo were mine,crys 
Milton, at the expence of ſome worthy Pa- 
triots, that were not afraid to publiſh them 
But 
what think you of my Memoirs, crys Lad- 
low, for if you talk of Hiſtories, there's a 
Hiſtory for you, which, for Sincerity and 
Truth, never ſaw its fellow fince the Crea- 
tion. Upon this the uproar begun afreſh, 
ſothinking it high time to withdraw, I 
jogg*d my friend Notes by the Elbow, and 
as we went down Stairs, told him, that 


Pluto was certainly in the right on't to lock 


\ 
1 . 


up theſe hot headed Mutineers by them- 
ſelves, allow them neither Pen, Ink, 


Fire, nor Candle; for ſhould he give them 


leave 


4 
* 
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leave topropagate their ſeditiousDoctrines, 
he would only find himſelf King of Erebas, 
at the courteſie of his loving Subjects. 

uſt as we were going out of this famous 
Edifice, i have an odd piece of News to 
tell you, ſays Mr. Nokes, which is, That al. 
tho' we have Men of all Countries more or 
leſs E there never was one Iriſb Man 
How comes that about, I beſeech i 

TC ſaid Ito him? Why replyes he, Mad. 
neſs always ſuppoſes a loſs of Reaſon ; but | 
the Duce is in't it a Man can loſe that Which 5 
he never poſleſs'd in his Life. Oh your 
humble Servant, anſwer'd I, tis well none 
of our ſwaggering dear Joys in Covext- Gar. 
den hear you talk fo, for if they did, ten | 
to one but they would cut your Throat for 
this reflection upon the Intellects of their 

Countrey, and ſend you to the Devil for P. 

the honour of St. Patrick. | 

When we came out into the open Air 
again, and had taken half a dozen turns 
in the neighbouring Fields, Mr Nokes, ſays 

I, *tis my misfortune to come to this place | 

without a farthing of Money in my Pocket, 

and Alecto confound me, if I know what 
courſe to take for my Maintenance, therefore 

T would deſire you to put me in a way. 


Have no care for that, ſays Mr. Nokes, his 
Ignfer- 


ſuch an Affair. 
thee an Houſe and ſet up a convenient Equi- 
page, to buy thee a pair of Gloves, a Ma- 
gick Looking-glaſs, and all other accou- 
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Infernal Majeſty is very kind and obliging 


to us Players, and becauſe we act ſo many 
differant parts in the other World, as Kings, 
Princes, Biſhops, Privy. Councellors, Beaux, 

its, Say lors, and the like, gives us leave 


to follow what Proſeſſion we have moſt a 
fancy to. For my part, | keep a Nicknacka- 
{tory or Toy-ſhop, as I formerly did over 
againſt the Exchange, and turn a ſweet 
Penny by it; for our Gallants here throw 

away their Money after a furious rate. Now 
90, think thou canſt not do better than 
to ſet up for a High Ger max Fortune teller, 
thou knoweſt all the Cant and Roguery of 
>, that practice to perfection, and beſides haſt 


the belt Phyz in the world to carry on 
As for Money to farnifh 


trements of that nature, thou ſhalt com- 
mand as much as thou haſt occaſion for. I 


was going to thank my Friend for ſo cour- 


teous an offer, when who ſhould pop upon 


Jus on the ſudden but his Poliſh Majeſty's 


Phyfician in Ordinary, the late famous Do- 
cor Conner of Bowſtreet . but in ſo wretched 


la pickle, ſo tatter'd a condition, that I 


could hardly know him. How comes this 
about 
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upon Merit? I remember you were going 
to ſet up your Coach, and marry the Wi. 
dow Bentley in Ruſſeliſtreet, juſt before your 


laſt diftemper hurry'd you out of the world, 
Is it poſſible the learned Author of Evange. ll ; 
liam Medicum ſhould want Bread? or Doctor, 
did you leave all your Hibernian confidence 
behind you? 1 thought a true ih 
could have made his Fortune in any part of 


the Univerſe. 


Ile nihil, nec me querentem vana moratur, 
Sed graviter gemitus imo do pectore ducens, 


Mr. Haines, ſays he, Pluto, to ſay no 
worſe of him, is very ungrateful to the 
Gentlemen of our Faculty; and were he 
not a crown'd head, I would not ſtick to 
eall him a Poltrone. I am ſure no Body of 


Men cultivate his Intereſt with more In. 
duſtry 


What would his Dominions be but a bare 
Wilderneſs and Solitude, if we did not 
daily take care to ſtock them with freſh 
Colonies ? This, I can ſay for my ſelf, that 
I did not let him loſe one Patient that fell 
into my hands ; nay,rather than he ſhould 
want 


about noble Doctor, ſaid I to him, what | 
is Fortune unkind, and do the Planets frown | 


and Succeſs, than we Phyſicians | 


hat! 
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want Cuſtomers, I practiſed upon my ſelf. 
But after the received Maxim of moſt Prin- 
ces, I find he loves the Treaſon and hates 


the Traytor; ſo that no People are put to 
harder ſhifts 1a Hell, than the Sons of Ga- 


len. Would you believeit, Mr. Haines, the 
immortal Dr. Willis,, is content to be a 
vey, is turn'd Higler, and you may ſee him 


nier of Eggs; Mayern is glad to Pimp to 


Noblemen's Valets de Chambre; Old Gliſſon 


ſells Vinegar upon a lean ſcraggy Tit; More- 


ton, is return'd to his old occupation, and 


Preaches in a little Conventicle you can 
herdly ſwing a Cat round in; Lower ſells 
Penny Prayer: Books all the week, and curls 


| an Amen in a Meeting houſe on Sundays ; 


Needham in conjudtion with Captain 
Dawſoz'is Bully to a Bordello; and the ce- 
lebrated Sydezham empties Cloſe-ſtools. As 
for my ſelf, I am ſometimes a ſmall retain- 
er to a Billiard Table,and ſometimes when 
the Maſter on't is fick, earn a Penny by a 
Whimſey Board. I lie with a Linkman 
upon a Flock. bed in a Garret, and have 
not ſeen a clean ſhirt upon my back, ſince 
I came into this curſed Country. By 
my troth, ſaid I, am ſorry to hear matters 
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go ſo ſcurvily with you, but pluck up : 
good heart, for when the times are worſt 
they muſt certainly mend. But pray Doctor, 
before you go any further, fatisfie me 


what Church you died a Member of, for 


we had the Devil and all to do about you 
when you were gone. The Parſon of | 
St. Giles ſtood out ſtifly that you died a 
ſound Proteſtant , but all your Country. 
men ſwore thou didſt troop off like a good 
Catholick. Why really Jo, cry'd the Doctor, 
to deal planely with you, don't know well 


what Religion I dy'd in; but if I dyd in 


any, as Phyficians you know, ſeldom do, it] 
was, as I take it, that of the Church of Ex. 
land. I remember, indeed, when I grew light 
headed, and the Bed, Room, and every 
thing began to turn round with me, that a 
foſter· brother of mine, and Iriſh Prieſt, of. 
fered me the civility of Extreme Unction; 
and I, that knew I had a long journey to 
go, thought it would not be amiſs to have 
my Boots well liquor'd before hand, tho' 
after all, for any good it did me, he might 
as well have rub'd my Poſteriors with a 
Brick-bat. This isall I remember of the 
matter, but what ſignihes it to the buſineſs 
we were talking of? In ſhort Jo, if thou 
couldit put me in a way to live, I ſhould be 

exceed- 
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exceedingly beholding to thee. Doctor, cry d 
I, if you will come to me a Week hence, 
ſomething may be done, for I intend to 
build me a Stage in one of the largeſt P/az- 


ess of this City, take me a fine Houſe, and 


ſet up my ol Trade of Fortune- telling ; ; 
and as [ ſhall have occaſion now and then 


for ſome underſtrapper to draw Teeth for 
ry- me, or to be my Toad-eater upon the 


Stage, if you will except of ſo mean an 
Employment, beſides my old Cloaths, 
which will be ſomething, I'll give you 
Meat, Drink, Waſhing and Lodging, and 
Four Marks per annum 
lam ſenſible, Gentlemen, that I had tired 
your Patience with a long tedious Letter, 
but not knowing when J ſhould find o 
convenientan opportunity toſend another, 
{ reſplved to give youa full account in this, 
ofall the memorable things that fell within 
the compaſs of my obſervation, during my 
ſhort reſidence in this Country. A pre- 
ſent thanks to my kind Stars, I live very 
comfortable, I Axe my brace of Geldi ings, 
and half a dozen Servants; my Houſe is as 
well furniſh'd as moſt in this populous Ci- 
ty, and to tell you what prodigious numbers 
of Perſons of all Ages, Sexes and Conditi- 
ons flock daily to me to have their Fortunes 
D told 
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told, *twould hardly find belief with you, 
If the Celeſtial Phxnomenas deceive me | 
not. and there is any truth in the Conjun- 


7 


ction of Mercury and Luna, | ſhall in a ſhort 


time rout all the pretendeis to Aſtrology, 


who combine to ruine my Reputation and 
Practice, but without effect; for this op- 
poſition has rather increaſed my Friends at 
Court than, leſlen'd them. I am promiſed 
to be Maitre des langues to the youngPrince Þ 
of Acheron, (ſo we call the Heir Apparent 
to theſe ſubterranean Dominions ; ) and 
Proſerpine's Camariera Major aſſured me | 
tother Morning I ſhouid have the honour | 
of teaching the beautiful Princeſs Fuſcama- 
7ills, his Siſter, to Dance. Once more, Gen- 
tlemen, I beg your excuſe for this Prolix 
Epiſtle, and hoping you will order one 
of your fraternity to ſend me the News 
of your upper World, Iremain 


Tour moſt obliged and moſt obedient 


Servant, Jo, Haines, 


Dec, 2 1. 1701. 


AN: 


AN SW ER 


s Mr. Joſeph Haines, High German 


nd 
p- | Aſtrologer, at the Sign of the Uri- 
at nal and Chaſhopea's Chair in 
i Brandipolis ahn Phlegethon. 

ce — . — 
nt By Mr. Jo. Brow. 

nd 17 orthy Sir. 

1 E received your Letter, dated Dec 
bur 7 , . 


21. 1701. and read it yeſterday 
in a full Aſſembly at Vils. The whole 
lix Company lik d it exceedingly, and return 
ne Jou their thanks for the ample and ſatiſ- 
we factory account you have given them of 
Pluto's Dominions, from which we have 
had little or no News, however it has hap- 


pen, ſince the famous Don Quevedo had 
the curioſity to travel thither. 
101 Whereas you delire us by way of Ex- 


change to furniſh you with ſome of the 
moſt memorable Tranſactions that have 
lately fallenout in this part of the Globe, 
we willingly comply with your propoſal. 
and areproud of any opportunity to ſhew 
N. D 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Haines, how much we reſpe& and 


value him. 
Imprimis : WilPsCoffee.houſe, Mr. Haines, 
is much in the ſame condition as when 


you left it; and as a worthy Gentleman has 4 
lately diſtributed them into their proper e. 
Claſſes, We have four ſorts of Perſons MF © 
that reſort hither : Firft, ſuch asareBeaux M |, 
and no Wits, and theſe are eaſie to be 1 
known by their full Periwigs and empty 1 
Skulls. Secondly, Such as are Wits and C 


no Beaux, and theſe, not to talk of their 
outſides, are diſtinguiſhed by cenſuring the jn 
ill taſt of the Age, and railing at one an.. © 
other. Thirdly, Such as are neither Wits W o 
nor Beaux, I mean, your grave plodding 
Politicians that come to us every Night v. 
piping hot from the Parliament Houſe, and 


finiſh Treaties that were never thought of, Pr 
and end Wars before they are begun. And MW I 
Fourthly, Such as are bothWits and Beaux, WM th 
to whole Perſons as well as Metits you can aq; 
be no ſtranger. DE Ss 4 
In the next place, The Play-houſe ſtands M@ * 
exactly where it did. Mr. Rich finds ſome v 
trouble in managing his mutinous Sub- hi 
jects, but 'tis no more than what Princes ry 
muſt expect to find in a mixt Monarchy,as W m. 


we take the Play-houſe to be. The Actor 
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8 jog on after the old merry rate, and the 
Women drink and jntrigue. Mr. Clinch of 
Barnet, with his pack of Dogs and Organ, 
comes now and then to their relief , and 
your Friend Mr. Jevon wou'd hang himſelf 
to ſee how much the famous Mr. Harvey 
Z exceeds him in the Ladder-dance. 
= We haye had an Inundation of Plays 
lately, and one of them by a great Miracle 
made ſhift to hold out a full Fortnight, 
The generality either are troubled with 
Convulſion Fits, and die the firſt day of 
the repreſentation, or by meer dint of act- 
ing hold out to the third; which is like a 
"© Conſumptive Man's living by Cordials, 
or elſe dye a violent Death, and are interr'd 
with the Solemnity of Cat calls. A merry 
Virtuoſo, who makes one of the Congre- 
gation de propagando ingenio, deſigns to pub- 
liſh a weekly Bill for the uſe of the Two 
Theaters, in imitation of that publiſh'd by 
the Pariſh Clerks, and faithfully to ſet 
down what Diſtemper every New Play 
dies of, 

If the Author ofa Play ſtrains hard for 
Wit, and it dribles drop by drop from 
him, he ſays tis troubled with a Strangu- 
ry. If *tis Vicious in the deſign and perfor- 
mance, and dull throughout, he intends to 

3 give 
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give out in his Bill that it dy d by a knock 
in the Cradle, if it miſcarries for want 
of fine Scenes and due Acting, why then | 
he ſays, tis ſtarv'd at Nurſe , if it expires 
the firſt or ſecond day, he reckons it 
among the Abortives: And laſtly, if tis 
damn'd for the feebleneſs of its Satyr, he 
ſays it dies in breeding of Teeth. 8 

As our Wit, generally ſpeaking, is de. 
bauch'd, ſo our Wine, the Parent of it is 
ſophiſticated all over the Town ; and as 
we never had more Plays in the Two | 
Houſes, and more Wine in the City than | 
at preſent: So we were never encumber d 
with worſe of the two forts than now. | 
Asfor the latter, we ſell that for Claret 
which has not a drop of the juice of the 
Grape in it, but is down right Cider. 
The Corporation does not ſtop ſhort here, 
but our Cider inſtead of Apples, 1s made 
of Turnips. Whoknows where the cheat 
will conclude Perhaps thenext Genera- 
tion will debauch our very Turnips. 

Iis well, Mr. Haines, you died when 
you did , for that unhappy place, where 
you have ſo often exerted your Talent, 
I mean Smithfield, has fallen under the 
City Magiftrate's diſpleaſure; ſo that now 
St. George and the Drazon,theTrojarHorle, 

ang 


tex. 
ock 
Allt 
nen 


ires | 
it 2 hopes of a reprieve. 
571 2 
os in theſe times of publick Ferment and Di- 
ſtraction, with certain wicked things cal- 
led Pamphlets , and ſome Scriblers that 
Z ſhall be nameleſs, have Wit Pro and Con 
upon the ſame Subject at leaſt fix times 


# fince laſt Spring. 
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and Batemar's Ghoſt, the Prodigal Son, 


and Jephiha's Daughter; in ſhort, all the 


PDrolls of Glorious Memory, are routed, 


defeated and ſent to Graſs, without any 


Next to Plays, we have been over-run, 


Both Nations are at a bay, and two 


Bull- Dogs ſnarl at one another, yet have 
not thought fit as yet, to come to actual 
& Blows. 

not propheſie at this diſtance, but every 


What the Event will be, we can« 


little Corporation in the Kingdom has laid 
Lewis le Grand upon his back, and as good 
as call'd him perjur'd Knave and Villain. 
However, tis the hardeſt caſe in the world 


if we miſcary; our Grabſtreet Pamphleteers 
aadviſe the Shires and Boroughs what tort 


of Members to chuſe. The Shiresand Bo- 
roughs ad viſe their Repreſentatives what 
courſe to ſteer in Parliament; and the Se- 
nators no doubt on't will adviſe his Ma- 
jeſty what Miniſters to rely on, and how 
ta behave himſelf in this preſent Conjun- 

D 4 cure, 
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cure. Thus Advice, you ſee, like Malt. 


Tickets, circulates plentifully about the 
Kingdom. So that if we fail in our deſigns 
after all, the wicked can never ſay twas 
for want of Advice. We forgot to tell 
you, Mr, Haines, that ſince you left this 
Upper World, your Life has been written 
by a Brother Player, who pretends he re- 
ceived all his Memoirs from your own 
Mouth, a little before you made a leap into 
the Dark, and really you are beholding to 
the fellow, tor he makes you a Maſter of 
Arts at the Univerſity,tho? you never took 
a Degree there. I hat, and aThouſand ſto- 
ries of! other People he has father d upon 
you, and the truth on't is, tlie Adyentures 
of thy Life, if truly ſet down, are ſo Ro- 
mantick, that few beſides thy acquaintance 
would be able to diftinguiih between the 
Hiſtory and the Fable. But let not this 
diſturb the ſernity of your Soul, Mr. Haines, 
for after this rate the Lives of all Illuſtri- 
ous. Perſons, whether Ancient or Modern, 
have, been written, This, Mr. Haines, is all 
we haye to communicate to you at preſent, 
ſowe conclude with ſubſcribing our ſelves, 

8 Your moſt Humble Servants, 
From Will's in Sebaſtian Freeman, Regiſtrarius 
Ne Nomine Societatis. 


Fan. 10. 1701 g PERKIN 


PERKIN WARBECK 


To the pretended 


Prince of WALES. 


By Capt. Aylsff: 


Dear Couſin Sham, 


E had a fierce debate here on the 
13th. paſſato, between my Lord 


| Fitz-Walter, Sir Simon Mountford, Sir Wil- 


liam Stanly, and my ſelf, whether by a 


| parity of Reaſon, England might not once 


more have the ſame Card trump'd up up- 
on 'em: In a word, we were conſulting 
your Affairs, and they were moſt of *em 
of opinion, that there cou'd not be any 


| good ſuccels expected from your Perſonal 


Endowments, and Princely Qualifications. 


| For you muſt give me leave to tell you, 


Couz, that I was a ſmart Child, and a 


| ſmock: fac'd Youth : J had not the good 
luck to kill a wild Boar at your years, 
| but [could fit the great Horle before I could 


go 
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go along. I had all the advantages of 
Friends that you have, and the Intereſt of 


my good Aunt the Dutcheſs of Burgund, 
let me tell you was as capable of ſecond. 


ing me, as the Houſe'of Modena is you: 


Nay, | had the Scotch on my fide, affiſtance 
from Ireland, and not without a party, you | 
ſee, even in England too, But the Exzliſh Þ 
Mob is the moft giddy, wretched, ſence. 
leſs Mob of all the Mobs in the world. How ſd 


they crowded in to me at M hiteſand. bay 


and in their firſt fury fought well enough [| 


before Exeter: But when they heard of an 
Army coming againſt 'em, the ſcoundrels 
run away and left me: All my blooming 


hopes, and fancied Kingdoms dwindled | 


away in a Sanctuary, that I exchanged 
for a Priſon, and brought my Habeas Cor. 
pus, and 16 turn'd my ſelf over to Tybary, 
and am now in the Rules of Acheron. Our 
Kinſman Lambert Smnel andT drank your 
health t'other Morning in a Curious Cupof 


he ſnou d laugh to ſee his Brother of Wales 
ſucceed him in this great Employment at 
Court; cantinually turning a Spit wou'd 
hardenand inure you, and fo prepare you 
for thefe fmoaky and warmer Climates: 


Not but that there is matter of Speculation 


in 


Styx and the arch fawcy Rogue, ſaid, hou | 


My. Dryden to the Lord . 
in it too. The turning of the Spit is an Em- 


plem of the Viciſſitude of Humane Affairs. 
But, before I take my leave good Couſin, I 
muſt offer a little of my advice to you, 
if it be poſſible any ways to meliorate 
© your deſtiny, and that is, that you wou'd 
make a Campaign or two in Italy : Mar- 
© ſhal Villeroy will ſhew you what it is to 
be well beaten, and till then 
never be a great General. But Charoz 
is juſt Landing a multitude of French from 
8 thoſe parts; 1 muſt go ſee what News, 
and inform my ſelf farther of your wel- 
fare and proſperity. Adieu. 


Nr. BN DEN to the Lord D— 


you'll 


| My Lord, 


By Capt. ATL OF. 


N the 25th paſſato, there happen'd 
a very conſiderable diſpute in the 


| Delphick Vale; the Literati had hard 


words, and it was fear d by Pluto himſelf 
that the angry ſhades wou'd. have come 
to ſomewhat worſe, It may be you in 


| thoſe groſſer Regions, do not believe that 


we here below loſe nothing of our ſelves 
by Death, but the Terrene part : Nay the 


| very Soul it ſelf retains ſome of thoſe 
unhappy impreſſions it receiv d from Fleſh 
N and 
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However, this is not the buſineſs i deſign 


Mr. Dryden to the Lord) 


and Blood. Here Cæſar bites his Thumb 
when Alexander walks by; frowns upon ha 
Brutus, and bluſhes when he talks of King We 
William: The greatGuſtavus Adolphus only II. 
wiſhes himſelf upon Earth again to ſerreà 
Captain under him: Tarenne wants to be in 
Italy, and N. alleſteen aſſures him that Prince 
Eugene of Savoy would have had the ſame 
glorious Succeſsagainſt him, as Catinet and 
Villeroy. Hannibal own'd that his March o '' 
ver, or rather through the Alpes, was not 
ſo honourable an Action as the Prince's. 
and tho Arts and Experience may make ⁊ 
General, yet Nature only can form an 
Eugene. Surly Charon had been ſo plagud 
with the French from thoſe parts, that he 
has been forc'd to leave whole ſhoak; 
of 'em behind. Once they crouded in ſo 
faſt as they almoſt overſet the Boat, and 
ſtill as they preſs'd forward, cry*d Vauban, 
Vauban: But the oldGentleman,unwilling 
to hazard himſelf, puſh'd a multitude of 
em back with his Sculls, and ſo put off— 


to mention: Something more particular, 
and of more weighty conſequence is the 
occaſion of this Letter. The real Wits 
refus'd to take notice of Prince Arthur and 
King Arthur, who were walking and n 

Kai 


Mr. Dryden to the Lord D 


hand; ſome ſhallow pated Verſificators 
vouꝰ d reſent the indignity put upon em, 
This was very diſguſting to the Literati, 
and it is inconceivable what a horrid ſtench 
they made with uttering thoſeVerſes. The 
more robuſt Spirits were almoſt choak'd ; 
you may then judge what condition the 
delicate and nice Stomachs of the Men of 
Wit were in: But while every one was 
{ wiſhing for their Cloaths of Humanity 
„ @ again to be leſs ſenſible of this execrable 

' ſmell, a worthy Literatocame in from Lon- 
don, Who being inform'd of the occaſion 
of that terrible inconveniency, repeated a 
few commendatory Verſes, and immedi- 
ately the Air grew tolerable, and the Brim- 
ſtone burnt ſerene. Job himſelf did con- 
feſs, that had he been in the Fleſh again, 
he was terribly affraid he ſhou'd have mur- 
derd the Doctor : When a merry Spirit 
ſtanding at his Elbow, ſaid, It was no ſuch 
wonderful thing to have S'rreverance 
of a Man be mine Arſe of a Poet. But 


conveniency ſerves, ſhall inform you of 
what paſles1n theſe gloomy Regions. 


Charon Waits, I muſt. conclude, and as 


As 


/ 


LETTER 


Mr. Abraham Cowley to the Co. 
vent - Garden Society. 


* 


— 


4 By Capt. 4 lyloſf. ” 


HE ſhatter'd Laurels of the Ache- 
rontic Walks, owe not ſo much of 


their misfortune to the ſhallowneſs of Ag. 
nippe as to to the ungenerous procedure of 
the Sons of Helicon. Either Hill of Par- 
naſſus is fortifi'd, and what with ancient 
and modern Wit, even you, Gentlemen, of 
real parts, have none of you that applauſe; 
which in a thouſand occaſions you have 
ſo juſtly merited. Theſe melancholy reflecti- 
ons, Gentlemen, add a new thickneſs to 


the gloomy Sulphur, and we cannot enjoy 


a perfect quiet here, ſeeing there is ſo great 
and ſo dangerous a miſunderſtanding be. 
tween you on the other {ide of Phleget hon. 
Why ſhou'd there be ſo many pointed 

Satyrs 


4 
3 
— 
2 
5 * 
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for. Your invidious Critiſcifms only ſhew 
others where you are vulnerable, and give 
an argument under your on hand againſt 
your own ſelves. There is a Charity in 
| concealing faults ; but to make them more 
obvious, has a double ill nature in it. 
| Cann't Arthur be a worthleſs Poem, but a 
Squadron of Poets muſt tell all the world 
ſo. Is there Honour in rumaging a Dung- 
hil, or telling the Neighhours where there 
is one. The Bee 
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Satyrs againſt one another, why ſhoud 
you thew the very Blockheads theniſobves 
C where you Men of: Sence are not quite 


ſuch as you would paſs upon the world 


gathers hony from every 
flower, tis the Beetles that delight in 
Horſe-dung. Is it not much more prefer- 
able to make ſomething ones ſelf uſeful to 
mankind, than only to ſhew wherein an- 
other, is a Coxcomb. Partizans in Wit 
never do well: They only lay the Country 
waſte, theygratifie their own privateSpleen 


it my be, but they do not help the pub- 


lick. Unite your Forces,Gentlemen againſt 
Ignorance, that growing and powerful Ene- 
my to you and us: Erect Triumphal Ar- 
ches to one another, and do not enviouſly 
pull down what others are endeavouring 


to ſet up. Your mutual quarrels have 


ſhaken 7 


48 A Letter from Mr.Ahraham Cowley, &. 
ſhaken the very foundation of Wir and /, 

good Humour. 'Tis the Faction a Man ; | 
of, determines what he is, not us Learn. 1 
ing and Parts; we cannot hear, Gentle. Þ 
men, of theſe inteſtine Difentions will. ou - - 
a great concern and diſpleaſure: and mug 
take the liberty to tell you, we apprehend Wa 
the Muſes may ſhortly be reduced to the 
neceſſity of ſhutting up the Delphic Libra. 
ry, and write upon the doors, ruit %, 
ſuis Roma 2 | Lc! 


To the moſt Illuſtrious and * born | Mot 


jack KETCH, Ede. Flo 
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men 

: 8 dens 
— Oe lin 
Mofe worthy Kynſman and Benefactor, , aps 
Cannot but with the laſt 40 gree of for- 1 
row and anguiſh, inform you of our wha 


preſent wretched condition; we have even Bail 
tired our Palms and our Ribs at Kaffe bars 
pouch: and if it had not been for ſo * 
wen, that came from the Our 
2 


Charon 20 Jack Ketch, E.. 


tal), I had almoſt forgot to handle my 
lis f Seu, There came a ſneaking Ghoſt here, 
an. me a day, or two, or three ago, and he 
| ſurpris d us with an account (I may call 
it indeed a terrible one) that you have 


Was it then poſſible that Nengate ſhould be 
vithout a Rogue, or our Patron the moſt 
worſhipful Sir ſenceleſs L without 
an Execution in his Mouth. Tou talk 
of having hang?d Tyburn in Mourning-+ 
Why Couſin Kerch, upon my ſincerity, and 
for fear you ſhou'd queſtion my Veracity, 

\ : dy the thickeſt Mud in Acheron, 1 iwear, 
it is almoſt high time that my Boat was in 

{ WE Mourning: What, He upon the Bench and 
no Man hang'd ! W ell, as aſſuredly as the 
Blood of the Horſes will riſe up in Judg- 
ment againft our Friend Hi ey, this Mai- 
| denSefſion ſhall riſe up in Judgmentagainit 
him. Such ſhoals I have had from time to 
time, meer ſacrifices to his Avarice or his 

TM Malice, that unleis his Conſcience begins 
to fly in his Face, I cannot comprehend 
what ſhou'd occaſion this calm at the Old 
We Bail: For, give me leave, dear Couſin, to 


yy tell you, that formerly he never ſav'd any 
Ny alan for his Money, but hang'd another 


2 in his room; trading was then pretty 


E good, 


had a Maiden Seſſion in your Metropolis. 


49 


50 


King James the 2d. to Le wis the 14th. 


good, Couſin, and there was a Penny to 
be got; but indeed on your ſide it is very 
dull: Nay in Flanders too, that fertile foil 
of Blood and Wounds, there has not one 
Leg nor one Arm been brought us all this 
Summer. Pre*thee be you Charon, and let 
me be Recorder, I'l warrant you ſome. flo 
what more to do. . 
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To LEVIS theXIVi® m 


By Mir. Boyer. : ; oy 


Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, | 
Ho' I have traverit the vaſt Ahyſs that co 
lies bet wixt us and am now at ſome A 


hundred Millions of Leagues diſtance from ax 

you, yet dol {till remember the Promiſe i ſu 

made you before my departure, to ſend you th 

an account of my Journey hither. Know then ſe 

that all the ſtories you hear of theManſions fc 

of the Dead,are meer Flim-flams, nn di 
) 
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. 
Z = 
r 


King James the 2d. to Lewis the 14th. 51 
by the Crafty, to terrifie and manage the 
Weak. Here's no ſuch thing as Hell or 
Purgatory ; no Lake of Fire and Brimſtone , 
no Cloven-footed Devils; no Land of Dark- 
neſs. This place is wonderfully well lighted 
by a never-decaying Effulgence, which 
flows from the Almighty; and thePleaſures 
we Dead enjoy, and the Torments we 
endure, conſiſt in a full and clear view of 
our paſt Actions, whether good or bad; 
and 1n being in ſuch or ſuch Company, 
as is allotted us. For my part, I am con- 
tinually tormented with the Thoughts of 
having loſt Three Goodly Kingdoms by my 


E Infatuation and Bigotry; and to aggravate 
| myPain, | am quarter'd with my honour'd 


| Royal Father Charles J. My honeſt well 


meaningBrother Charles II. and the ſubtie 


| Machiavel, the Firſt reproaches me ever 


and anon, with my not having made bet- 
ter ule of his dreadful Examples; the Se- 


cond, with having deſpisd the wholeſom 


Advice; and the Third, with having miſ- 
apply'd his Maxims, through the wrong 
ſuggeſtions of my Father Confeſſor. Oh! 
that I had had as little Religion as your 
ſelf, or as S-. . R - H.. and 
ſome other of my Miniſters! And my pre- 
deceſſors ! Then might I have reign'd with 


E 2 Honour 
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Honour and in Plenty over a Nation, which 
is ever Loyal and Faithful to a Prince 
who is tender of their Laws and Liberties, 
and peacefully reſign'd my Crown to my 
lawfully begotten Son; whereas, through 
the deluſions of Prieſt-cratt, and the fond 
Infinuations of a bigotted Wife, I endea- 
vour'd to eſtabliſh the Superſtitions of Po- 
per, and the fatal Maxims of a Deſpotick, 
Diſpeniing Power, upon the Ruins of the 
Proteſtant Religion, and of the Fundamen- 
tal Laws of a Free People , which at laſt, 
concluded with my Abdication and Exile. I 
am ſorry you have deviated from your won- 
ted cuſtom of breaking your Word and that 
you have punctually obſerv'd the Promiſe 
you made me at my dying Bed, of ac- 
knowledging my dear Son as King of 
Great Britain; for | fear my quondam Sub- 
jects, who love to contradict you in every 
thing, will from thence take an occaſion to 
abjure him tor ever; whereas had you 4% 
omni him, they would perhaps have 4c. 
Lnomled d him in meer ſpite. Cardinal 
Richelieu, who' viſits me often, profeſſes 
ſtill a great deal of Zeal and Affection for 
your Government, but is extreamly con- 
cern'd at the wrong Meaſures you take to 


arrive at Univerſal Monarchy, He has de- 
{11d 


Xing James the 2d. to Lewis the 14th, 


ird me to adviſe you to keep to the old 
N method he chalk'd out tor you, which is 


© to truſt more to your Gola, than to your 


7 


; 


Arms. I cannot but think he is in the right 
on't, conſidering the wonderful ſucceſs 


the firſt has lately had with the Archbi- 
> ſhop of Cologu, and ſome other German and 
ſtalian Princes, and the ſmall progreſs your 
Armies have made in the Mzameze. But 
the wholeſomneſs of his adviſe is yet better 
| juſtify*d by your dealings with the EAg, 
{| whom you know, you have always found 
| more eaſily bri4*d than bullied, Therefore, 
zs you tender the Grandeur of your Mo- 
# narchy, and the intereſt of my dear Son, 


 1nſtead of raiſing new Forces, and fitting 


out Fleets, be ſure to fend a Cart-load of 


your new. coin'd Lewis d'Ors into Ex2/and, 


in order to divide the Nation, and ſet the 
| Whigs and Tories together by the Ears: 


But take care you truſt your Money in 
the hands of a Perſon that knows how 
to diſtribute it, to more advantage than 


either Count 7—d4 or P; who, as 
Im told, have.laviſh'd away your favours 
| all at once upon 7ſatiable Cormorants, and 


extravagant Gameſters and Spend-thrifts. 


'Tis true, by their Aſſiſtance, and the un- 
wearied Diligence of my Loyal Jacobites, 


E 3 you 
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you have made a ſhift to get the Old Mi. 
niſtry diſcarded, and to detard the Grand 
Alliance; but let me tell you, unleſs you 
Fee em afreſh, they will certainly leave you 
in the lurch at rhe next Seſſions; for Ingra- 
titude and Corruption do always go together, 
Therefore to keep thoſe Mercenary Rogues 
to their Behaviour, and in perpetual de. 
pendance, you muſt feed *em with ſmall 
Portions, as Weekly, or Monthly Allow- 
ances, Above all, bid your Agents take 
heed how they deal with a certain 7zdefa- 
tigable Writer, who as long as your Gold 
has laſted, has been very uſetul to our 


Cauſe, and boldly defeated the dangerous | 


Counſels of the Mhigs, your implacable 
Enemies; but who, upon the firſt with. 
drawing of-yourBounty,will infallibly urn 
Cat in Pan, and write for the houſe of Auſtria, 

I could give you more Inttructions in 
Relation to Exgland, but not knowing 
whether they would be taken in good part, 
I forbear em ior the preſent. Pray, com- 
fort my Dear Spouſe with a Royal Kiſs, 
and tell her, I wait her coming with Impa- 


tience. Bid my beloved Son not deſpair 


of aſcending my Throne, that is, provided 
he ſhakes ot the Fetters of the Romzzſh Su- 
perſtition , let him not deſpond upon ac- 
| count 


f 
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Xing James the 24, to Lewis the 14th. 


count of my unfaithful Servant Fuller'sEvi- 
dence againſt his Legitimacy, for the Depo- 
ſitions of my Nobility which are ſtill up- 
on Record in the Chancery, will eaſily de- 


beat that Per jur d Fellows pretended Proof, 


with all honeſt conſideringMen. And as for 
the humerous Addreſſes, which, I hear, are 


daily preſented tomySucce{loragainſt him, 


he may find as many in my ſtrong Box, 
E which were preſented to me in his Favour, 
both before and after his Birth. The laſt 
Courier brought us News of a pretended. 
Miracle wrought by my Body at the Bene- 
| dictine's Church: ] earneſtly deſire you to 


diſabuſe the World and keen the Impo- 


ſture from getting Ground; for how is it 
| poſſible 1 ſhould cure Eye Fiſtula's, now I 
am Dead, that could not eaſe my ſelf of a 
| troubleſom Corn in my Toe when living? 
My Service to all our Friends and Acquain- 
tance; be aflur'd that all the Lethean Wa- 
ters, ſhall never waſh away from my Me- 
mory, the great Services I have received at 
your hands, in the other World, nor the 
inviolable Affection which makes me ſub- 
lcribe my ſelt, 
| Dear, Royal Brother and Couſin, 
Tour moſt obliged Friend. 
JAMES REX. 
E 4 "LEWIS 
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By the ſame Hand. 


Mo Beloved Royal Brother, aud Couſin, 


Ours I recerv*d this Morning, and no 
ſooner caſt my Eyes upon the Super. 
ſcription, but I guett it to be written b 

one of my Fellom Ninas, by the Scrawl ind 
J Spelling. Tam glad your account of the 
other World agrees ſo well with the 
Thoughts I always entertain'd about it: Minc 
For, between Friends, I never believ'd the your 
Stories the Prieſts tell us of Hell, and Pur. need 
garory. Ainbition has ever been my Religi- have 


— 


on; and my Grandtar the only Deity to for; 


which I have paid my Adorations. "I I Wniſc 
have perſecuted theProteſtants of my King- Wl cor 
dom, *twas not becauſe 1 thought their Whety 
Perſwaſions worſe than the Roſh, but be- Das 
cauſe I look*d upon ꝰem as a fort of dange- N Pom 


Tous. 7:5; imonarchical People; who, as they [Nov 


had fix'd the Crown upon my Head, ſo rea 
they might as eaſily take it off, to ſerve. [neat 
their ; 


Lewis the 14th's Anſwer, Cc. 
their own Party; and becauſe by that 
means, Iſecur'd the Jeſuits, who muſt be 
Ewn'd the beft ſupporters of Arbitrary 
power. Nay, to tell you the Truth, my 
deſign in making you, by my Emilaries, 
Ja ſtickler of Popery, was only to create 
ealouſies betwixt you and your People, 
that ſo you might ſtand in need of my 
Aſſiſtance, and beTributary to my Power. I 
„am forry you are in the Company of the 
no {Three Perſons you mention. To get rid 
er. Hof their Teazing and Reproaching Conver- 
by ation, I adviſe you to propoſe a match at 
hisb, and if by caſting Kzaves you can 
he but get Machiavil on your fide, I'm ſure 
he you'll get the better of the other Two. 
It: WSince you mention my owning the Prince 
he your Son as King of Great Brain, I muſt 
ur. needs tell you, that neither he nor you, 
gi. have reaſon to be beholden to me for it: 
For what 1 did was not to keep my Pro- 
[miſe to you, but only to ſerve my own Ends. 
ILconſider'd, that an Alliance being made 
between the Exgliſh, the Emperour and the 
Dutch, in order to reduce my Exorbitant 
Power; a War muſt 1nevitably follow. 
Now, I ſuppoſe, that after two or three 
Years Fighting, my Finances will be pretty 
near exhauſted, and that I ſhall be forc'd 
Ab VR ot 10 
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of my Kingdom, as I formerly did you 
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to condeſcend to give Peace to Euroy, 
as I did Four Years ago. The Emperor. 
Ireckon, will be brought to Sign and Sex] 
upon reaſonable Terms, and be contenteq 
with having ſome ſmall ſhare in theSpaniſ, 
Monarchy , as will the Dutch alſo with x 
Barrier in Flanders. Theſe Two leſs confi. 
derable Enemies being quieted, how ſhall 
I pacifie thoſe I fear moſt, I mean, the E. 
liſh ? Why, by turning your dear Son out 


and your Brother. Not that I will wholly | 
abandon him neither: No, you may reſi 
aſſured, that I will re-eſpouſe his Quarrel, 
as ſoon I ſhall find an opportunity to 
make him inſtrumental to the advance: 
ment of my Greatneſs. I am oblig d to 
Cardinal Richelieu for the concern heſhows 
for the Honour of France, and will not 
fail to make uſe of his Advice, asfar asmy 
running Caſh will let me. But Tam ſome: 
what puzzled how to manage Matters in 
England at the next Seſſions; for my Agent 
P u, by taking his leave in a public 
Tavern of Three of our beft Friends, has 
render'd them ſuſpected to the Nation, and 
conſequently uſeleſs to me. 1 wiſh you 
could direct me to ſome truſty Jacobite in 
England, to diſtribute my Bribes, 15. 


ur, 
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Lewis the 14. Anſwer, Cc. 
fnd my own Subjects unqualified for that 


uk, BY office,and eaſily bubbled by the ſharp Mer- 
we BS cenary Ergliſh. However I will not fo 


much depend upon my Lewis d'Ors, as to 
disband my Armies, and lay up my Fleets; 
Jas you andCardinalRzchelieuſeem to coun- 


ſel oft to do. 


I ſuppoſe you have no o- 


ther Intelligence but the London. Garette; 
Jelſe you would not entertain ſo deſpicable 
Jan Opinion of my Arms in Tah). I ſend 
you here enclos d a Collection of the Ga- 
aertes, Printed this Year in my good City 
Jof Paris, whereby you will find upon a 


right Computation, that the Germans have 


loſt Tex Men to One of the Confederates, 


pray fail not ſending me by the next Poſt, 
all the Inſtructions you can think of, in 
relation to Exgland: For tho' you made 
more falſe ſteps in this World than any of 
your Predeceſſors; yet I find by your 
Letter, you have wonderfully improv'd 
your Politicks by the Converſation of 
Machiavel and Richelieu. J have communi- 
cated your Letter to your dear Spouſe and 
beloved Son, who cannot be perſwaded to 
believe it came from you; not thinking it 
poſſible that ſo Religious a Man, whilſt li- 
ving,ſhould turn Libertine after his death. I 
cannot with ſafety comply with your deſire 


of . 
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of diſabuſing the World concerning the mu 
raculous Cure pretended to be wroughthy 
your Body at the Benedictine's Church 
Such Pious Frauds being the main prop q 
the Popiſh Religion; as this is of my o 


vereign Authority. Your Son may hop 


to be one day ſeated on your Tfiirone 
not by turning Proteſtant (to which he! 
isintirely averſe, and which I ſhall be ſur 
to prevent) but by the SUPERIOR1TrE 
of my Arms, and the EXTENSIVE.Þ 
NESS of my POWER, after I ſhall hay 
fix d my Son in the Monarchy of Spain, 
Madam Maintenon deſires to beremembre 
to you; ſhe writes by this Poſt to Mr. Sc: 


ron her former Husband, to deſire him to 


wait on you, and endeayour to divert 
your Melancholy Thoughts by realng u 
you the third part of his Comical Romance, 
which, we are inform'd, he has lately iſ 


written for the Entertainment of the 
Dead. I remain as faithfully as ever, 


Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, 
Your Aﬀettionate Friend 
LEWIS Rex 


FR OM 


nts, 
my 
men! 
ces, 
Tre « 
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F R O M 


JuLIAN 


D Late Secretary of the Muſes, to 

Ine, | 

IT © Lincolns-Inn-Fields Play- Houſe. 
VE Pndæmonium the dib of the Month of Beelzebub. 


ave uu _ 85 5 

ain. By another Hand. 

red ⁊ã· Ly 

ld - orthy and right well-beloved, 

1 to 

void Hat you may not wonder at an Ad- 
” dreſs fromHell,or be ſcandaliz'd at the 


Correſpondence, I muſt let you know firſt, 
bat by the uncertainty of theRoad,and the 
th} ({W'getfulneſs of my old acquaintance, all 
y former Letters are either miſcarried, 
have been neglected by my Correſpon- 

TA ats, who tho? they were fond enough 
my Scandal, nay courted my Favours, 
een living, now Lam paſt gratifying their 
ces, like true great Men, they think no 
pre of me. The conſcious Tab-Tavern 
witneſs, and my Berry-Sreet Aparte 
ment 
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and fruitleſs Knavery, without any cd 


* 


From Julian late Secratery of the Muſe, 
ment teſtifie the ſoliciations I have hy 
for the firſt Copy of a new Lampoon, fro 
the greateſt Lords of the Court; tho? the 
own folly and their Wives Vices wete ty 
Subjects. My Perſon was ſo ſacred that tl 
terrible Scau man had no Terrors for m 
whoſe Buſineſs was ſo publick and fo uſe 
as conveying about the Faults of the G 
and the Fair: For in my Books the Lord ] 
ſhewn a Kyave or Fool, tho his Powe 
defended the former, and his Pride wou 
not ſee the latter. The antiquated Coquſ 
was told of her Age and Uglineſs, tho hl 
Vanity plac'd her in the firſt row in tl 
King's Box at the Play-houſe : And in th 
view of the Congregation at St. Jame! 
Church. The preciſe Counteſs that wout 
be ſcangaliz'd at a double extenare, w 
ſhewn betwixt a pair of Sheets wit 
a well made Footman in ſpite of h 
Quality and Conjugal Vow. YT he for 
Stateſman that ſet up for Wiſdom an 
Honeſty was expos'd as à dull Tool, a 
yeta Knave , loſing at Play his own Ren 
nue, and the Bribes incident to his Pol 
befides enjoying the infamy of a pd 


cern. The demure Lady, that wou'd ſcar 
ſip off the Glaſs in Company, carouli 


ſes, to Will. Pierre of the Play-hoaſe, 

er Bottles in private, of cool NVaxts too, 
metimes to correct the Crudities of 
er laſt nights Debauch. In ſhort, in my 
Hooks were ſeen Men and Womenas they 
ere not as they wou'd ſeem, ſtrip'd of their 
yporiſie, and ſpoil'd of the Fig-leaves of 
ES heirQuality. A Knave was call'd a Knave, 
Pool a Fool, a Jilt a Jilt, and a Whore 
ML Whore. And the Love of Scandal and 
native Malice that Men and Women have 
co one another, made me in ſuch requeſt 
When alive, that I was admitted to the 
Lord's Cloſet, when a Man of Letters and 
Merit wou'd be thruſt out of doors. And 
was as familiar with the Ladies, as their 
Lap-dogs ; for to them I did often good 
ſervices, under pretence of a Lampoon, I 
conveying a Bullet doux, and ſo whilſt 


I promoted matter for the next Lam- 
poon. After all theſe Services, believe me, 
Sir, I was not ſooner dead than forgot- 
ten, I have writ many Letters to the 
brib'd Courtiers of their forerunners ar- 
rival in theſe parts, but not one word of 
anſwer. I ſent word to my Lord Squeez- 
al,, that his good Friend Sir Parcimony 
Spare-all was newly arriv'd, and clap'd in- 


-oulngy to the Bilbows for a Fool as well as Knave, 


I expos'd their paſt Vices in the preſent, 
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64 From julian late Secretary of the Muſes 


that ſtarv'd himſelf to ſupply the prodigy no! 
lity of his Heirs. But he deſpiſes goa ler 
Counſel, Fhear, and ſtarves both him ant 
and his Children to raiſe them Portion, y | 
I writanother Letter to my Lady Man ſhin Wot y 
that vertuous Mrs. Vizor was brought in arc 
here, and made Shroving Fritters for theMlity 
hackney Devils, for her unnatural Luſt {you 
but Sue Frouſie that came hither the othe ¶perſ 
day, aſſures me, That ſhe either receivd true 
not my Letter, or at leaſt took no notice {how 
of it, for that ſhe went on in her ol(|MLyir 
road, and had brought her Vicealmoſt in. Nup a 
to faſhion, and that the practical Vices of ther: 
| the Town boaded an eternal breach he. thei! 
twixt the Sexes, while each confin'd it Nor M 
ſelf to the fame Sex, and fo threatned aWand t 
ceſſation of Commerce in Propogation be. nabl 
twixt 'em. In ſhort, Sir, I have tyrd m muc 
ſelf with Advices to my quam Acquain ¶ Cui, 
tance, and that ſhould take away youtMeuiſ 
ſurprize at my ſending to you, who muſt Nrerit 
be honeſt, becauſe you are ſo poor and «tive 
Man of Merit, becauſe you never were you 
promoted, for your World of the Theatre i ¶the 
the true Picture of the greater World, where i muſ 
Honeſty and Merit ſtarve, while Knavery you 
and Impudence get favour from all Men. {Mot t 
For you, Sir, if I miſtake not, are one of the {Manſy 


moſt 


to Will. Pierre of tbe Play-houſe. 

10ſt ancient of his Majeſty's Servants, un- 
er the denomination of a Player, and yet 
annot ad vance above the delivering a ſcur- 


on; vy Meſſage, which the ſtrutting Leaders 
bin Wot your Houſe wou'd do much more au- 
tt i ardly, and by conſequence tis the partia- 


Wity of them or the Town that have kept 
you in this low Poſt all this while: This 
Wperſwades me that from you I may hope a 
true and ſincere Account of things, and 
how matters are now carry'd above; for 
ELying, Hypocrifie and Compliment ſo take 
up all that taſte of Fortunes favour, that 


es o there is ſcarce any credit to be given to 
| be. Wtheir Narations : for either out of Favour 
d it Nor Malice they give a falſe face to Hiſtories, 
d Hund miſrepreſent mankind to that abomi- 


. nable degree, that the beſt Hiſtory is not 
much better than a probable Romance; and 
Laintus Curtius, and Calprenede are diſtin- 
Iguiſh'd more by their Language than Sin- 
Frerity. Thus much by ſhewing the mo— 
tive of my writing to you, to take away 
vere your ſurpriſe, tho' before I paſs, to remove 
re i the Shame of ſuch a Correſpondence, I 
here I muſt tell you, that your ſtation qualifying 
very ; you for a right Information of the Scandal 
ſen. Wot the Town, I hope you will not fail to 
the MWanſwer my expeQtation , behind your 
noſt F Scenes 
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66 From ſulian late Secretary of the Muſes, 
Scenes come all the young Wits, and au. 
the young and old Beaux, both Animals q 
Malice, and wou'd no more conceal any 
Womans Frailty, or any Man's Folly, than 
they will own any Man's Sence, or am] 
Womans Honeſty. x 

I know that Hell lies under ſome diſad. 
vantages in the opinion, even of thoſe who 
are Induſtrious enough to ſecure them. 
ſelves a retreat here, They play the Dewi 
among you, and yet are aſham'd of theit 
Maſter, and rail at his abode as muchas; 
if they had no right to the Inheritance, 
The Miſer, whoſe daily Toils and nightly IM, 
Cares and Study is huw to oppreſs the 
Poor; cheat, or over-reach Eis Neighbour, 
to betray the Truſts his Hypocriſie pro 
cur'd. and. in ſhort, to break all the poſitive 
Laws of Morality, crys out, Oh! Diaboli 
cal! at a poor harmlets double meaning in 
a Play, and bleſies himſelf that he is not 
one of the ungodly . rails at Hell and the 
Devil all the while he is riding Poſt to'em, 

The holy Siſter that facrinces in the Righ- 
tecuineſs of her Spirit, the reputation of 
ſome of her Acquaintance or other every 
day; that Cuckolds her Husband in the 
tear of the Lord with one of the Elect, raib 
at the Whore of Babylon, and Lawn ſſeeves, ih 

| ag 


c LID... 
a N 2 — ® 


„ 


| to Will. Pierre at the Pl1y-Houſe, 
L is the diabolical invention of Lucifer, tho 
Whe is laying up proviſions here fora long 
WE: bode in theſe ſhades of rcverend Sathan, 
hom ſhe ſo much all her life declaims 
lagainſt; The Lawyer, 
Whole Nights, and bawbd away whole 
Pays in bad Cautes, for good Gold; that 
never card how cralie his Clients Title 
Vas, if his bags were full; that has made a 
4 hundred Conveyances with flaws tb beget 
Law-ſuits, and litigious Broils, when hes 
With the Divet, has the deteſtation of Hell 
End the Devil, in his Mouth;all the while 
that the love of them fills his whole heart; 
End ſo through the reſt of our falſe Bro- 
thers whoſe Mouths belye their Minds, 
End fix an Infamy on what they moſt 
purſue. | 
This is what may make you aſham'd of 
ny correſpondence, but when you will 
Teflect on what good Company we keep 
ere, you will think it more an honour 
Than dugrace; for our company here 1s 
Wchiefly compos'd of Princes, great Lords, 
modern Stateſmen, Courtiers, Lawyers, 
Dudges, Doctors of Divinity, and Doctors 
got the Civil Laws, Beaux, Ladies of Beauty 
Wits of Title, Men of noiſie 


that has watch'd 


band Quality, 


Honour, Gifted Brothers, boaſters of the 
Spirits, 
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Will. Pierre*s Anſwer, 
Spirit, ſupply'd em from hence: In ſhore iÞ 
all that make moſt noiſe againſt us, which 
will, I hope, ſatisſie you fo far, as to make 
me happy in a ſpeedy Anſwer, which wiz 
oblige | 


Tour very humble and 


Infernal Servant, Julian | 


— 


1701. Behind the Scene 


- 


* By the ſame Hand. 


— 


Worthy Str of Det, able Memory. 


\ 0 Ours I receiv'd, and have been fo fa 

from being ſurpriz'd at, or aſham'do 
yourCorreſpondence,that the firſt [defir'd, 
&the latter was tranſported with; my Mind 


has been long burden'd, and I wanted fudf 
a Correſpondent to diſcloſe my grievance 


to, for there is no Man on Earth that wou 
give me the hearing; for Popery make: 
Ma 


WILL. PIERREs | 


ANSWER 


Lincolns-Inn Fields, Novem. 5 


Will. Pierre's Anſwer. 
ore Man of the beſt parts a Jeſt, and every 
nich pool with a Feather in his Cap, can over- 
lock a Man of Merit in Rags. Wit from 
one out at heels ſounds like Non: ſenſe in 
the Ear of a gay Fop, that knows no other 
furniture of a Head, but a full Wigg; and 
he that would ſplit himſelf with the half 
Jeſt of a Lord he wou'd flatter, is deaf to 
the beſt thing from the Mouth of a poor 
Fellow he cann't get by. Theſe Conſide- 
@ rations, Sir, have made me proud of this 
@ occaſion of replying to your obliging 
R Letter in the manner you deſire. For as 
Scandal was your occupation here above, 
n. ou like Vintners and Bawds living on the 
enn ins of the Times; fo a ſhort impartial 
account of the preſent ſtate of Iniquity and 
— & folly, cannot be diſagreeable to you. 
| Poetry was the Vehicle that conveyed all 
| your Scandal to the Town, and I being con- 
verſant about the skirts of that Art, my ſcan- 


ſo u dal muſt dwell chiefly thereabout; not o- 
vdo mitting that ſcantling of general Scandal of 
eli the Town, that is come to my knowledge; 
Min For you muſt know ſince your death, and 


Pour Succeſſor Sammerton's madneſs, Lam- 
2 Poon has felt a very ſenſible decay, and ſel- 


there is, tis very heavy and dull, curſed 


dom is there any attempt at it; and when 


F 3 Verſe 
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ſcarcity of Vices, which abound more then 


Will. Pierre's Anſwer. 
Verſe or worſe Proſe : So gone is the brisk 
Spirit of Verſe that us'd to watch the 
Follies and Vite of the Men and Women 
of Figure, that they cou'd not ſtart new 
ones faſter than Lampoons expos d them, 
This difficiency of Satyr is not from a 
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ever, or Follies more numerous then in 
your time, but from a meer impotenceof 
Malice, which tho as general as eyer, eon. 
tines it ſelf to diſcource; and railing | is 
its utmoſt effort, defaming e over one Bottle 
thoſe they careſs over another : Every Man 
abuſes his Friend behind his back, and no 
Man ever takes notice of it, but does the 
ſame in his turn; and for ſincerity, Wo- 
men have as much. The Women grow 
greater Hypocrites than ever, lewder in 
their Chamber practice, arid more formal 
in publick , they rail at the Vices they in. 
dulge? they forſake publick Diverſions, 
as Plays, cc. to gain the reputation of Ver. 
tue, to give a greater looſe to the Dome- 
fick Diverſionsof a Bottle and Gallant, and 
Hypocriſie heightens their Pleaſures. The 
Mode now is not as of old in all amorous 
encounters, every Man to his Woman, but 
like Nuns in a Cloiſter, every F emale has 
her privads of her own Sex, and the 

| honefter 


will Pierre's Auſwer. 


noneſter part of Men muſt either fall in with 
the modith Vice, or live Chaſtly, to both 
E which I finda great many extreamly averte. 
There has a ter ible Enemy aroſe to the 
stage; anabdicated Divine,who when he 
had eſcaped the Pillory tor Sedition and 
reforming the State, ſer up for the Refor- 
mation of the Stage; the Event was admi- 
rable, Fanaticks preſented the Nom, juror, 
and Miſers and Extortioners gave him 
bountiful Rewards; one grave Citizen that 
had found his Character too often on the 
Stage, and famous for the ruine of fome 
nundreds of poor under Tradeſmens Fami- 


lies, la id out I hreeſcore Pound in the Im- 


preflion to diſtribute among the Saints, that 
are zealous ſor God and Mammon at the 
ame time; Bully's and Republicans quar- 
Irel'd for the Paſſive Obedience, a Spark : 
Grave Divines extoll'd his Wit, and A- 
theiſts his Religion, the Fanaticks his Ho- 


| Ineſty, the Hypocrite his Zeal, and the La- 


dies were of his nde becauſe he was for 
Wubz:itiing to Force. There is yet a greater 
[miſchief befall'n the 5 ave; here are So— 

cieties that ſet up for Refor mation of Man- 
ners, Troops of Is formers who are main- 
[rain'd by Perjury, ſerve God for Gain, and 
[ferret out Whores for Subſiſtence. This 


F 4 noble 
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Will. Pierre*s Anſwer. 
noble Society conſiſt of Divines of both 
Churches, Fanatick as well as Orthodox 


Saints and Sinners, Knights of the Pot Mt | 
and Knights of the Elbow, and they ae! 


not more unanimous againſt Immorality jr 
their Iaformations, than for it intheirPratiuſ 
They avoid no ſins in themſelves, and wil 
ſuffer none in any one elfe. The Fanatick 
that never preach'd up Morality in their 
Pulpits, or knew it in their dealings, woud 
ſeem to promote it in the ungodly. The 
Church-mex that wou'd enjoy the Pleaſure 
of Sinners, and the Reputation of Saints, 
are for puniſhing Whores and Drinking 
in all but themſelves. In ſhort, The Motive if 
that carries the Popiſh Apoſtles to the 
richer Contenents, makes theſe Gentlemen 
ſo buſie in our Reformation, Money. Nay 
Reformation is growna ſtaple Commodity, 
and the dealers in it are ſuddenly to be 
made into a Corporation, and their Priv. 
leges peculiar are to be Perjury without 
Puniſhment, and Lying with Impanity, The 
Whores have a Tax laid on them towards 
their maintainance, in which they ſhare 


with Captain N and the Juſtices of the 
Peace, for New Priſon knows them all in p 


their turns aud 25, oro ſhillings gives them 
a Licenſe for Whoring till next pay * 
- | - 


Will. Pierre's Anſwer. 
ſo that the effect of their Puniſhment only 
raiſes the price of the Sin, and the Vices of 


the Nation maintain the[zformers. Drink- 
ing, Swearing and Whoring are the Ma- 


nufactures they deal in; for ſhou'd W 


ſtretch their Zeal to Cogening, Cheating, U- 
ſary, Extortion, Oppreſſion, Defamation, Se- 
| cret Adulteries and Fornication, and aThou- 


{and other of theſe more crying Immorali- 
ties, the City would riſe againſt theſe in- 
vaders of theirLiberties, and theCuckolds, 
one and all, for their own and their Wives 
fakes riſe againſt the Reformers ; theſe 
worthy Gentlemen, for promoting the in- 


tereſt of the Crown- Office, and fome ſuch 


honeſt place, pick harmleſs words out of 
Plays to indite the Players, and ſqueeze 
Twenty Pound aWeek out of them ifthey 
can, for their expoſing Pride, Vanity, Hy- 

pocrifie, Uſury, Oppreſſion, Cheating and 
the other darling Vices of the Maſter Re- 


| formers, who owe them a grudge not to 


be appeas'd without conſiderable offerings, 
for Money in theſe caſes wipes off all de- 


| fects, 
I) here are other mattersof ſmaller im- 
portance I ſhall refer to my next, as Who 


kiſles who in our Dominions; that Hypo- 
criſie has infected the Stage too, where 


Whore 
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Will. Pierre's Anſwer, 
Whores with great Bellies wou'd thruſt them. 
ſelves off for V irgins, and Bully the Audi. 
ence out of their fight and un erſtanding 
where Maids can talk bamdy for Mit, and 
Footmen pals on quality for Gentlemen; 
Fools fit as Judges on Wit; and the low. 
rant on Men of Learning; where the Mot. 
to is Vivitar ingeneo, the dull Rogues have 
the Management and the Profits. Where 
Farce is a darling, and good Sence and 
good Writing not underſtood. And thi; 
brings to my mind a thing I lately heard 
from a falſe ſmatterer in Poetry behind the 
Scenes, and which if you ſee Ben. Jonſon, 
I defire you to communicate to him. 4 
new Author ſays one, that has wrote a 
taking Play, is writing 4 Treatiſe of Come. 
dy, in which he mauls the learned Rozues 
the writers to ſome parpoſe , he ſhews what 
a Coxcomb Ari/totle was; and what a com. 


| pany of ſenceleſs pedants the Scaligers, Ra. 


pines, Voſſii, &c.are ; proves that no good 
Play can be regular, and that all rules are 
as ridiculous as uſeleſs, He tells us Ariſtotle 
knew nothing of Poetry (for he knew no- 
thing of his fragments ſo extoll'd by Scali- 
ger) and that common Sence and Nature 
was not the ſame in Athens as inDraury- 


Lane; that Uniformity und Coherence was 
| | Green 


Well. Pierrexs Arſwer. 
Free. ſerves and Puding: pyes, and that ir. 
Iegularit) and nonſence were the chief per- 
lections of the Drama. That the Silent Wo- 
& the Jubilee, and the Ambitious Stepmother 
petter than the Orphan; That Hiccius 
Poctius was Arabic, and that Bonnyclabber 
s the Black-broath of the Lacedemonians ; 
and thus he runs on with Paradoxes as 
new as unintelligible, but this aoble 
[reatiſe being only yet in the Embryo, you 
may expect a farther account of it in the 
next, frem, 


Sir, 


Your obliged humble Servant, 


Will. Pierre. 


Van by conſequence was before the Trip 
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SC ARX ON 
1 0 


LEVIS le Grand. 


1 —„ 


By Mr. Tho. Brown. 


—— 


— 


LL the Converſation of this Jowef 
World at preſent runs upon you, 
and theDevil a word we can here in any d 


our Coffee-houſes but what his Gallic Ma. 


jeſty is more or leſs concern'd in. Tis agreed 
on by all our Virtuofo's, that fince the day 
of Diolceſian, no Prince has been ſo great: 
Benefactor toHell as your ſelf; and as much 
a Maſter of Eloquence as I was once 
thought to be at Paris, I want words to 
tell you how much you are commended 
here for ſoheroically trampling under foot 
the Treaty of Ryſmick, and opening a nev 
Scene of War in your great Climactericl, 
at which age moſt of the Princes befor: 
you were ſuch Recreants as to think d 
making up their Scores with Heaven, and 
leaying their Neighbours in Peace. But 

; you, 


* 


Scaron to Lewis le Grand. 


you, they ſay, are above ſuch ſorded Pre- 

cedents, and rather than Pluto ſhall want 

Men to People his Dominions, are willing 

to ſpare him half a Million of your own 

Subjects, and that at a juncture too, when 
ou are not over- ſtock d with them. 

This has gain d you an univerſal ap- 
plauſein theſe Regions, the three Furies ſing 
your Praiſes in every ſtreet, Bellona Swears 
there's never a Prince in CHriſtendom worth 
hanging beſides your ſelf, and Charon buſtles 
for you in all Companies. He deſir'd me 
about a week ago to preſent his moſt hum- 


ble reſpects to you; adding That if it had 


not been for your Majeſty, he with his Wife 
and Children muſt long ago have been 
quarter d upon the Pariſh ; for which rea- 
ſon he duly drinks your health every 
Morning in a Cup of cold Styx next his 
Conſcience. 


Indeed I have a double Title to write 


| to you, in the firſt place, as one of your 


dutiful tho unworthy Subjects, who for- 
merly taſted of your Liberality; and ſe- 
condly, as you have done me the Honour to 
take my late Wife not only into your pri- 
vate Embraces, but private Counſels. Poor 
Soul! Ilittle thought ſhe would fall to your 
Majeſty's ſhare when I took my laſt fare- 


well 


77 


58 Scaron to Lewis le Grand. 
well of her, or that a Prince that had he 
choice of ſo many thouſands, wou'd ac 
eept of my ſorry leavings. And therefor, 
I muft confeſs, I am apt to be a little vain 
as often as I reflect that the greateſt Mo 
narch in the Univerſe and I are brother 
Starlings, and that the eldeſt Son of the 
* Church and the little Scaron have fiſh'd in 
the ſame hole. Some fawcy fellows have 
had the impudence to tell me to my face 
that Madam Maintenonſ for ſo, out of reſpett 
to your Majeſty, I muſt call her) is your law. 
ful Wife, and that you were Clandeſtinely 
married to her. Itook them up roundly a; 
they deferv'd, and told them ] was (ure 
it was a dam'd lye ; for ſaid I to them, 
if my Maſter was married to her, as yon 
Pretend, fhe had broke his Heart long ago 
as well as ſhe did mine, from whence] 
poſitively concluded that ſhe might de 

your Miſtreſs, but was none of your Wife. 
Laſt Week, as I was fitting with ſome of 
my Acquaintance in a publick Houſe, af 
ter a great deal of impertinent chat about 
the Affairs of the Milaneſe, and the intend- 
ed Siege of Mantua, the whole Company) 
fell a talking of your Majeſty, and what 

glorious exploits you had perform'd in 
your time. Why, Gentlemen, * 1 

| 09 


him, thou worthleſs idle L 
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I 100k'd Raſcal, who prov'd to be Heroſtra- 
ius, for Pluto's ſake let not the Grand Mo- 
narch run away with all your praiſes. I 


have done ſomething memorable in my 
time too, twas I, who out of Gazete de 
ur, and to perpetuate my name, fir d the 


famous Temple of the Epheſian Diana, and 


in two hours conſumed that Magnificent 


structure which was two hundred Years 


a building: Therefore, Gentlemen, laviſh 
not away all your Praiſes I beſeech you, 
upon one Man, but allow others their 
ſhare. Why, thou diminitive inconſider- 
able Wretch, faid I, in a great paſſion to 
erhead, 
thou Pigmee in Sin, thou Tom Thumb in 
lniquity, how dares ſuch a puny Inſect as 
thou art have the Impudence to enter the 
Liſts with Lewis le Grand? Thou valueſt 
thy ſelf upon firing a Church, but how 
When the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, who was 


[a Midwife by Profeſſion, was gone out to 


alſiſt O/-pzas, and deliver'd her of Alex- 
ander the great. *Tis plain, thou hadſt not 


the courage todo it when the goddeſs was 
E preſent and upon the ſpot: But what is this 


to what my Royal Maſter can boaſt of, that 


had deſtroy'd a hundred and a hundred 


ſuch fooliſh Fabricks in his time, and brave- 
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ly orderd them to be Bombarded, why 
he knew the very God that made and x. 
deem'd him had taken up his quarters in 
them. Therefore turn out of the rooꝶ 
like a paltry inſignificant Viliain as thy 
art, or I'll pink thy Carkaſs for thee. 

He had no ſooner made his exit, but crie 


ton'd up before like a Country Scraper 
Under favour Sir, what do you think 
me ? Why, whoare you ? reply*d I to hin 
Who am I, anſwer'd he, why Vero the ſixth 
Emperour of Rome, that murder'd my — 
Come, faid I to him, to ſtop your prating, | 


| know yourHiſtory as well as your ſelt, tha 


murder'd your Mother, kick d your Wit: 
down ſtairs, diſpatch'd twoApoſtles out of 
the World, begun the firſt Perſecution a: 
gainſt the CHriſtians, and laſtly, put your 
Maſter Seneca to death. As for the Mur. 
der of your Mother, I confeſs it ſhew! 
you had ſonie taſte of wickedneſs,and maj 
paſs for a tolerable piece of Gallantry: 
But pri'thee what a mighty matter was it 
to ſend your Wite packing with a good 
kick in the Guts, when once ſhe grew nau 


ſeous and ſawcy, tis no more than whatz 
thouſand Tinkers and Foot. Soldiers hae 
done before you: Or to put the Penal Laws 
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in execution againſt a brace of hot-headed 
pigots and their beſotted followers, that 


muſt needs come and preach up a new Re- 


ligion at Rome: Or in fine, to take away 


Ja haughty ungrateful Pedant's Life, who 


conſpir'd to take away yours, altho Iknow 


WW choſe worthy Gentlemen, the School- 


maſters, make a horrid rout about it in 


their nonſenſical Declamations ? Whereas 


his moſt CHriſtian Majeſy, whoſe Ad vo- 
cate I am reſolv'd to be again all oppo- 
ſers whatever, has bravely and generouſly 
fary'd a Million of poor Hagonots at home, 
and ſent tother Million of them a graſing 
into foreign Countries, contrary to ſolemn 


Edicts and repeated promiſes, for no other 


provocation asI know of, but becauſe they 
were ſuch Coxcombs, as to place him upori 
the Throne. In ſhort, Friend Nero, thou 
mayſt paſs for a Rogue of the third or 
fourth Claſs, but be adviſed by a ſtranger. 
and never ſhew they felt ſuch a Fool as to 


| diſpute the pre-eminence with Lewis 7: 
Grand, who has Murder'd more Men in 
his Reign, let me tell thee, than thou 
haſt Murder'd Tunes, for all thou art the 


vileſt thrummer upon Cats Guts the Sun 


| ever beheld. However to give the Devil 


his due, I will fay it before thy Face and 
G behind 
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behind thy back, that if thou hadſt reign'd 
as many years as my gracious Maſter has 


J nit 
done, and hadſt had, inſtead of Tigelh. lis 


nus, a Jeſuit or two to have govern'd thy witt 


Conſcience, thou mightſt in all probability Min 
have made a much more magnificent H. |M5%* 
gure, and been inferiour to none but the PU. 
mighty Monarch I have been talking of, Ln 

Having put my Roman Emperour to, Ker 
lence, I look'd about me, and ſaw a pack wi 
of Grammarians (for ſo I gueſſed them to wh 
be by their Impertinence and noiſe )dif Har 
puting it very fiercely at the next Table, ab 
The matter in debate was, which was the I Pe 
moſt Heroical Age, and one of them, who ben 


valu'd himſelf very much upon his read. 
ing, maintain'd, that the Heroical Age 
properly ſo call'd, began with the Thebay 
and ended with the Trojan War, in which 
compals of time that glorious Conſtellation 
of Heroes, Hercules, Jaſon, Theſens, T ideus 
with Agamemaon, Ajax, Achilles, Heitor, 
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roica 
Troil 4 Dj Anci 
roilus and Diomedes flouriſhed; Men that 


Drur 


had all ſignaliz d themſelves by their per- put 
U 


{onal Gallantry and Valour. His next "Wh 
neighbour argu'd very fiercely for the Age wick 
wherein Alexander founded the Greciu NwW.e; 
Monarchy, and ſaw ſo many noble Gene-: Nu 


rals and Commanders about him. The but | 
Third Hur 
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Third was as obſtreperous for that of Ja. 


s Ceſar, and manag'd his Argument 
with ſo much heat, that I expected every 


ty Minute when theſe Puppies wou'd have 
lliy gone to Logger heads in good earneſt. To 
th pur an end to your Controverſie, Gentle- 
* men, ſays Ito them, you may tall till your 
on Langs are tounder'd, but this I poſitively 


aſſert, That the preſent Age we live in is 
the moſtHeroical Age, and that my Maſter 

Ai Lewis le Grand is the greateſt Heroe of it. 
*. Hark you me, Sir, how do you make that 
* appear, cry d the whole pack of them open- 


4 ing upon me all at once. By your leave, 
8 f Gentlemen, anſwer'd I, two to one is odds 


Ac. . Foct- ball, but having a Hero's cauſe to 
e Wdefend. I find my (elf poſſeſs'd with a He- 
nich Nos Vigour and Reſolution, and dor't 
doubt but J ſhall bring you over to my 


roical which is the boldeſt and braveſt. The 
Os. Ancients, I grant you, Whor'd, and got 
Drunk, and cut Throats as well as we do, 
but, Gentlemen, they did not Sin upon 
hl the fame Foot as we, nor had ſo many 
e wicked diſcouragements to deter them. 
We Whore when we know *tis ten to one 
The but we get a Clap for our pains, whereas 
hid (vr Forefethers before the Siege of Naples 


Ga had 


Party. That Age therefore is the moſt He- 
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had no ſuch Bleſſing to apprehend. We 
drink and murther one another in cold 
Blood, at the ſame time we believe that 
we muſt be rewarded with Damnation; 
but your oid Heroes had ao notion at all, 
or at leaſt an imperfect one of a Future 
State: $S0*tis a plain caſe, you ſee, that 
the Heroiſm lies on our fide. To appiy 
this then to my Royal Maſter, he has fill'd 
all CHriſtendom with Blood and Confu- 
fion, he has broke through the moſt 0. 
lemn Treatics {worn at the Altar; he has 
ſtarv'd and undone infinite numbers of 
Poor Wretches; and all this for his own 


Cry and Ambition, when he's aſſurd 


that Heil gapes every moment for him, 
Now tell me whether your Jaſons, your 
Az; emmas, or Alexanders, d urſt have ven- 
tur'd ſo heroically, or whether your iti. 
ful Emperours of Germany, your Mecha- 
nick Kings of Eglaud and Smeden, or your 
lowſy States of Hollazd, have courage 
enough to write aſter ſo illuſtriousa Copy 
Thus, Sir, you may ſee with what Zeal 

I appear in your Majeſty's behalf, and that 
I omit no opportunity of magnifying your 
great Exploits to the utmoſt of my poor 
Abilities, At the ſame time I muſt freely 
own to you, that I have met with ſome 
rough 
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rough hewn fawcy Raſcals, that have ſtopt 
me in my full career, when! have been 
expatiating upon your Praiſes, and have 
ſo dumb. founded me with theirv illainous 
Objections that I cou'd not tell how to 
reply to them. 

Some few days ago it 3 8 
toaffirm in a full Affe mbly, that ſince th 
days of Charlemain, France Was never veſt 


puiſſant a Prince as your Majeſty. You 
lame gouty Coxcomb, ſays a ſawcy Butter- 
box of a Dutchman to me, don't give your 
ſelf theſe Airs in our COmpeny' Lewis 
the greateſt Prince that France ever had ! 
Why, tell chee, he has no more Title to 
that Crown than Ihave to the great Mo- 
guls; and Levis the Thirteenth was no 
more his Father than the Pope of Rome is 
thine. I bleſt my ſelf to hear the Fellow 
deliver this with ſo ſerious a Mein, whena 
Country- man of his taking upth eCudgels; : 
Tis true, fays he, your mighty Monarch 
has no right to the Throne he poſleſſes The 
late King had no hand in the begetting 
of him, but a luſty proper young Fellow, 
one /e Grand by Name, and an Apothecary 
by Profeſſion, was employed by Cardinal 
Mazarine, W ho had prepar'd the Queens 


G 3 Con- 


with ſo Renown'd, fo Victorious, and ſo 
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Conſcience for the taking of ſuch a Doſe 
to ſtrike an Heir for France out of her Ma. 
jeſtv*s Body : By the ſame token, that this 
Scarlet Agent of Hell, got him fairly poy. 
ſon'd as ſoon as he had done the work for 
fear of telling Tales, If you ever read Virgit; 
life written by Donatus, crys a third to me, 
you'll find that Augs/as having rewarded 
that famous Poet for ſome little Services 
done him, with a parcel of Loaves, had the 
curioſity once to enquire of him who he 
thought was his Father! to which queſtion 
of the Emperour, Virgil fairly anſwerd, 
that he believ'd him to be a Baker's Son, 
becaule he ſtill paid him ina Baker's Many 
facture, viz. Bread. And thus, were there 
no other Proofs to confirm it, yet any one 
wou'd Swear that Lewzs le Grand is an A. 
pothecary's Son, becauſe he has acted al 
his life time the part of an Apothecary, 
Luprimis. He has given fo many ftrong 
Purges to his own Kingdom, that he has 
emptied it of half its People and Mony, 
Item, He apply'd Cauſtives to Genoa and 
Bruſſels, when he bombarded both thoſe 
Cities. Tem, he gave a damn'd C!;/terto 


the Hollanders witha witnels, when he fel 
u pon the rear of their Provinces in the 
Item, He lull'd King Charles the 

Second 
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fe, Second afleep with Female Opiates. Item, 
. Ne forced Pope Innocent the Eleventh to 
his WW Gy allow the unpalatable Draught of the 
). Franchiſes. Item, He adminiſtred a reſto- 
for ¶ rative Cordial to Mahumetaniſin, when he 
enter d into an Alliancewith the Great Turk 
me 


againſt the Emperour. em, He wou'd 
ved pave bubbled the Prince of Orange with 
ces Wf the gilded Pill of Sovereignty , but his 
the Wl jjrtle Couſin was wiſer than to take it. And 
he laſtly, If he had reſtor'd King James to his 
tion N Crown again, he would have brought the 
1d, people of Exgland a moſt conſcientious 
on, Aporhecaries Bill for his waiting and atten- 
ny ding. In ſhort, Shake this mighty Mo- 
nere Wnarch in a bag, turn him this way, and 
one that way, and t'other way, /urſum:, deorſum, 
A. Niguaverſum, I'll engage you'll find him 
d all Nnoching but a meer Apo:hecary ; and I hope 

the Emperour, and King of Egland will 
Os play the Aporhecary roo in their turn, and 
has ¶ make him 207t up all thoſe Provinces and 
ony. ¶ Kingdoms he has ſo unrighteouſly uſurpꝰd. 
and prince Eugene of Savoy has werk'd him 
hoſe pretty well this laſt Summer, and 'tis an 
er to Winfallible Prognoftic that he's reduced to 
eſell ¶ thelaſt extremities, when his Spiritual Phy- 
| tne Wiicians apply Pigeons to the Soles of his 
s the Feet, mean Prayers and Maſſes, and adviſe 
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him to reconcile himſelf to that Heayg 
he has ſo often affronted with his moſt ex; 
.crable Perjuries. | | 

"Tis impoſſible for me to tell your M 
jeſty, what a ſurprize I was in to hear thi 
graceleſs Net herlander blaſpheme your gl 
rious name after this inſufferable rate. But 
to ſee how one Perſecution treads upon the 
heels of another! I was hardly recovered 
out of my aſtoniſhment, when a Son of; 
Whore of a German, advancing toward 
me, was pleas'd to explain himſelf as fol 
lows : 

You keepa pother and a noiſe hereabout 
your might) Monarch, ſays he to me, but 
what has this »:2hty Monarch, and be 
damn'd to you, done to merit any body; 
good word ? I ſay, what one generous 
noble Exploit has he been guilty of in his 
whole Reign, as long as it is, to deſerve 
ſo much Incenſe and Flattery, ſo many 
Statues and Triumphal Arches, which a 
pack of mercenary, nauſeous, fulſome 
Slaves have beſtow'd upon him? For my 
part, continues he, when I firſt heard his 
Hiſtorians and Poets, his Prieſts and Cour- 
tiers talk ſuch wonderful things of him, 

I fanſied that another Cyrus or Alexander 
had appear'd upon the Stage; but when! 
„ obſerved 
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obſerved him more narrowly, and by a 
truer Light, I found this Immortal Man, as 
his Inſcriptious vainly ſtile him, to be a lit- 
tle, tricking, pilfering Fripon, that watch'd 
the critical minute of ſtealing Towns, as 
nicely, as yourRogues of an interiourSphere 
do that of nimming Cloaks ; and tho' he 
had the faireſt opportunity of erecting a 
new MWeftern Monarchy that ever any 
prince cou'd boaſt ot, ſince the declenſion 
of the Roman Empire, yet to his eternal 
diſgrace be it ſaid, noian coud have made a 
worie ule of all thoſe wonderful advantages, 
that Fortune, and the ſtupid ſecurity of 
his Neighbours conſpir'd to put into his 
hands. To convince you of the truth of 
this, let us only conſider what poſture the 
affairs of France were in at his acceſſion to 
that Crown, and ſeveral, years after, as 
likewiſe how all the neighbouring Princes 
and States about him ſtood affected: To 
begin then with the former, he found him- 
felt Maſter of the beſt diſciplin'd Troops 
in the Univerſe, commanded by the moſt 
experienc'd Generals that any one Age had 

E procuc'd, and Spirited by a long train of 
Victories, over a careleſs, deſponding, lazy 

Enemy, All the great Men of his Kingdom 

ſo deprefled and humbled by the fortunate 
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artifices of Richlieu and Mararine, thy 
they were not capable of giving him an 
nneafineſs at home, the ſole power 9 
raiſing Money entirely inhisown hang, 
and his Parliaments fo far from giving; 
check to his daily encroachments upon thej 
Liberties, that they were made the moſ 
effectual Inſtruments of his Tyranny: þ 
ſhort, His Clergy as much devoted, and 
the whole body of his People as ſubſeryi. 
ent to him as a Prince cou'd with, As for 
his Neighbours, he who was beſt able 0 
any to put a ſtop to his growing greatneſ;, 
I mean the King of England, either favour 
his deſigns Clandeſtinely, or was fo ener. 
vated by his Pleaſure, that provided he 
cou'd enjoy an inglorious Effeminacy at 
home, he ſeem'd not to lay much to heart 
what became of the reſt of Chriſtendom, 
The Emperour was compoſing Anthems for 
his Chapple at Vienua, when he ſhoud 
have appear'd at the head of his Troops up- 
on the Rhine. The Princes of Germany were 
either divided from the common Intereſt 
by the underhand management of France, 
or not at all concern'd at the impending 
Storm that threatned them. The Hollau. 
ders within an Ace of loſing their Liber 
ty by the prepoſterous care they _ to 
7 ecure 
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thalcure it, I mean, by diveſting that Fami. 
a of all Power in their Government, 
r ich as it had formerly erected their Re- 
nd; hublick, ſo now was the only one that 


ou'd help to protect it. The little States 
ad Principalities of Haß), looking on at a 
liſtance, and not daring to declare them- 
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Ine lves in fo critical a Conjuncture, when 
an be two Keys of their Country, Pigneroland 
rv. /, hung at the girdle of France. In ſhort, 
s for Fe diſpeopPd Monarchy of Spain govern'd 
e of by a ſoft unactive Prince, equally unfit for 
nels, he Cabinet and the Field, his Councellors, 
ure ho manag'd all under him, taking no 
ner. are to lay up Magazines, and put their 
dhe owns in a poſture of defence, but whol- 
n relying as for that, upon their Neigh- 
eart Neuro; like ſome inconſiderate ſpend thrift 
dom throw in into a Jayl by his Creditors, that 
for ſmokes, and drinks, and talks merrily all 
oud the while, but never advances one ſtep to 
sup: make his Circumſtances eaſie to him, leav- 
were Ning the burthen of that affair to his Friends 
ereſt Nand Relations, whom perhaps he never ob- 
ce, lig d fo far in his proſperity, as to deſerve 
ding it from their hands, 
Ilan. Here now, ſays he, was the faireſt op- 
iber Portunity that ever preſented it ſelf for a 
Kto Prince of Gallantry and Reſolution, for a 
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Tamberlane and a Scanderbeg to have dom 
ſomething eminently ſignal in his genen 
tion; and if in the laſt Century, a lit 


King of Sweden, with a handful of Mf "3" 
cou'd force his way from theBaltickto tle Ar 
Rhine, and fill all Germany with Terrou . 
and Conſternation, what might we ng bes 2 
have expected from a powerful King d 
France, in the flower of his Youth, an E fc 
at the head of Two Hundred Thou, 
Effective Men, eſpecially when there wx — 1 
no viſible Power to oppoſe him ? But th t of h 


wonderful Monarch of yours, inſtead o 
carrying his Arms beyond the Danube, ani 
performing any one Action worthy for hi 
Hiſtorians to record in the Annals of hi 
Reign, has humbly contented himſelfnoy 
and then in the beginning of the Year 
when he knew his Neighbours were un 
prepar'd for ſuch a viſit, to inveſt ſome 
little Market-Townin Flanders with his in. 
vincible Troops, and when a parcel of filly 
implicit Fools had done the bufineſs for 
him, then forſooth he muſt appear at the 
head of his Court-Hariots and Minſtrels 
and make a magnificent entry through the 
Breach. And after thisridiculous pieced 
Pageantry is over, return back again to 
Verſailles with the fame Equipage, orde 

new 
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„ Medals, Opera's, and Sonnets to be 
ade upon the occaſion , and what ought 
no means to be omitted, our moſt truſty 
d well: beloved Counſellor and Couſin 
e Archbiſhop of Paris, muſt immediate- 
have a Letter ſent him to repair forth- 
vith at the Hand of his Eccleſiaſtick Myr- 


1 0; to Notredame, and there to thank 
and od for the ſucceſs of an infamous Rob- 
land ery, which an honeſt moral Pagan would 
Wa 


ave bluſh'd at. So that when the next 
it of his Fiſtula in Ano ſhall ſend this Im- 
1ortal Town-ftealer, this Divine Village- 
fer, this Heroic Pilferer of poor Ham- 
ets and their Dependencies, down to theſe 


i ho: bicrranean Dominions, don't imagine 
non nat he'll beallow'd to keep Company with 
Lear Bi: par amonds and Charlemaizz's of France, 
ur EAards and Hearies of England, the 
ome 


Viliams of the Naſſoviaz Family, or the 
dlexanders and Cæſars of Greece and Rowe. 
No, [hou'd he have the impudence to ſhew 
is Head among that illuſtrious Aſiembly, 
hey wou'd ſoon order their Footmen to 
Irud him into better manners: Neither, 
ries a ſurly Eg liſbman, clapping his ſides, 
and interrupting him, muſt he expect the 
favour to appear even among our Holi- 
day-Heroes and Cuſtard ſtormers of Cheap- 


fſide, 
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ſide, thoſe merry Burleſquers of the A 
Military i in Fizsbary Fields, who poor Cre 
tures never meant the deſtruction of al 
mortal thing but trantitory Roaſt-beef ajy 
Capon. No, Friends ſay, he Lewis 
Grand muſt expect to take up his habit: 
tion in the molt infamous Quarter of Hel 
among a parcel of Houſe-breakers an 
Shop-lifters, Rogues burnt in the Chee 
for Petty Jarceny and Burglary, Brethreng! 
the Moon, Gentlemen of the Horn-thumb 
Pillagers of Hedges and Hen-rooſts, Con 
veyers of Silver Spoons, and Chamle, 
Cloaks, and ſuch like enterpriſing Heros 
whoſe famous Actions are faithfully ie 
giſter'd in our Seſſions Paper, and dying 
Speeches, tranſmitted to Poſterity by th 
Ordinary of Newgate, a much more in 
partial Hiſtorian than your Peliſſons and 
Boileau s. However, as I was inform 
laſt week by an Underſtrapper at Court, 
Pluio, in conſideration of the ſingular ſer 
vices your Royal Maſter has done him, wil 
allow him a brace of F7dlers to ſcrape "and 
ſing to him whereever he goes, ſince he 
takes ſuch a delight to hear his own 
Praiſes. 
1 muſt confeſs, ſays another [ering | 
Rogue, a Country Man of his, that 


finct 


Scaron to Lewis le Grand 


Jace the Grand Monarch we have been 
; peaking of, who has all along done more 
Wy bis Bribing aud Tricking than by the 
onduct of his Generals, or the Bravery of 
is Troops, who has play d at faſt and looſe 
Vith his Neighbours ever ſince he came 
o the Crown, who has ſurpriſed abun- 
Hance of Towns in his time, and at the 
ext Treaty been forced to ſpue up thoſe 
pery places he ordered Te Deums to be 
ung for a few Months before: I muſt con- 
els, ſays he, That ſince in conjunction 
ith a damn'd Mercenary Prieſt he has 
orgd a Will for his Brother in Law of 
pain, and plac'd his Grandſon upon that 
Throne, | ſhould think the reſt of Chri- 
endom in a very bad condition indeed,if 


e ſhould be ſuffered to go on quietly with 
is Show a few years more. Then for 
[1 know, he might bid fair to ſet up a 
new Empire in the Weſt, which he has 
deen aiming at ſo long. But if the laſt 
dviſe from the other World don't de- 
eive us, if the Parliament of Exgland goes 
n as unanimouſly as they have begun, to 


ſupport their Prince in ſo pious and neceſſa- 


ya War; in ſhort, if the Euperour, the Datch, 


ind the other Allies, act with that Vigour 
ind Reſolution as it becomes them upon 
| this 


«ll. 
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this preſſing occaſion, I make no queſtia 
to ſee this mighty Heroe plunder'd, like for,“ 
the Jay in the Fable, of all the fine Plumg aker 


he has borrow'd, and reduc'd to ſo oy ell, 
an Ebb, that he ſhall not find it in hi ping 
Power, tho? he has never ſo much j Joſea 
his Will, to diſturb the Peace of the (ut f 


{tian World any more. And this, conti. uk; 
nues he; is a« favourable an opportunity xi 2 
we cou'd deſire, to trip him of all his 
pations . for Heaven be praited, Spaiz xi a 
preſent is a burthen to him, and by grafp 3 
ing at too much, he's ina fair way to lo g 
every Farthing. Belides this late Forger . 
of the Will has pluck'd off his old Mats!“ 
and ſhews that 'tis an Univerial Monarchy 6 : 
he intends, and not the repoſe of Euro: F 
which has been ſo fortunate a ſham ty Tr 
him in all his other Treaties ; ſo that the 5 : 


Devil's in the Allies now, it they dont (ef 1 
through thoſe thin Pretences he fo often ndr 
bubbled them with formerly, or lay down... 
their Arms, till they have made this Fend 5 
Buſtard, wha is all Feathers, and no ſib nd! 
ſtance, as bare and naked as a Seeta; 
and effectually ſpoil his new Trade of mi 
king Wills for other People. And thi 
they may eaſily bring about, continues he 


if they lay hold on the preſent opporrany 
0 


Lent 

uar! 
Arm: 
Maje 


eau, 
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for, as I obſerved to you before, he has 
aken more buſineſs upon his hands than 
he'll ever be able to manage, and by graſ- 
ping at too much, is in the direct road to 
ſoſe all. For my part, I never think of him 
but he puts me in mind of a ſilly fooliſhBFel- 
WI knew once in London, who was a com- 
mon Knife-grinder about the Streets, and 


having in this humble occupation gather'd 


v {ew ſtragling Pence, muſt needs take a 
great Houſe in Flee! /?reet, end and (ct up for 
Sword Cutler: But before Quarter-day 
ame, finding the Rent too bulky for him, 
he very fairly rubb'd off with all his Effects, 
and left his Landlord the Key under the 
Door. Without pretending to the Spirit 
of Noſtradamas, or Lilly, this, 1 foreſee, 

ill be the Fate of Lemis le Grand ; there. 


ore when you write next to your glorious 


onarch, pray give my reſpects to him, 
and bid him remember the fad deſtiny of 
the poor Knife grinder of London. 

Thus, you ſee, Sir, how am daily plagu'd 
and harraſs'd by a parcel of brawny impu- 


dent Raskels, and all for eipouſing your 


quarrel, and crying up the Juitice of your 
Arms. For P/zto's lake let me conjure your 
Majeſty to lay your Commands upon Boz- 
rau, Racine, or any of your Panegyriſts, to 
1 i 


9 
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inſtru me how I may ſtop the Mouth o 
theſe impertinent Babblers for the futys 
who make Hell ten times more inſuppar; 
able to me than otherwiſe it would be ang 


threaten to toſs me in a Blanket the nen 


time ] come unprovided for your defeng 


into their Company. In the mean tinte 


humbly detiring your Majeſty to preſen 
my love to the q e Wife of my hy. 


fom, I mean the virtuous Madam Main 


non, Who in conjunction with your moſt 
Chriſtian Majefty now governs all Fran, 
and put her in mind of ſending me a dozen 
New Shirts by the next Pacquet, Tre 


main. 


Tour Majeſty's moſt Obediem, 
and moſt obliged Subject, 


and Servant, 


Scaron. 
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ml HANNIBAL * 
To the Victorious 


eſent Prin ce Eug ene of Savoy. 


—— * 


mot 225 By Mr. Tho. Brows. 


— ——_ 


O en Fo Was with infinite ſatisfaction that T 

received the news of the happy ſuc- 
cels of your Arms in Ta“). My worthy 
Friend Scipio ( for ſo I may juſtly call him 

ſince we have drop d our old Animoſities, 

and now live amicably together) is eter- 

nally talking of your Conduct and Bra- 

very : Nay, Alexander the Great, who can 
ron hardly bear any Competitor in the point of 
Glory. has freely confeſſed that your Gal- 

lantry in paſſing the po and the Adige in 
the face of ſo powerful an Enemy, falls not 
ſhort of what he himſelf formerly ſhew'd 

upon the Banks of the Granicus. For my 

parti have a thouſand obligations to you; 

ALY my March over the Alpes, upon which I 
may deſervedly value my ſelf, was look d 

H 2 upon 
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upon here to be fabulous, till your late 
Expedition over thoſe rugged Mountain; 
confirm'd the belief of it. Thus neither 
Hills nor Rivers can ſtop the progreſs of 
yourVictories,and 'tis you who have found 
out the lucky Secret how to bafile the cir. 
cumſpect gravity of the Spaniards, and 
repreſs the furious impetuoſity of the 
French. His Gallic Majeſty , who mind 
keeping his word as little, as that Mer. 
cenary Republic of Tradeſmen whom it 
was my misiortune to ſerve, will find to 
his coſt, that all the Laurels he has been ſo 
long a plundering, will at laſt fall to your 
Excellencies ſhare ; and that he has been 
labouring Forty Years together to no o. 
ther purpoſe than to enrich you with the 
Spoils of* his former Triumphs. Go on 
therefore in the {ame glorious Track as 
you have begun, and be aflured, that 
the good Wiſhes of all the Great and Illu. 
ſtrious Perſons now reſident in this lower 
World aitend you in all your Enterprt- 
268: As nothing can be a greater plea- 
ſure to Virtuous Men than to ſee Villains 
rewarded according to their deſerts, ſo true 
Heroes never rejoice more than when they 
lee a Sham-Conquerour, and vain-glorious 
Bully, ſuch as Lewis the XIVh. e 

— 5 9 
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of all his unjuſt Acquiſitions, and reduced 
to his Primitive State of Nothing. Were 
there a free Communication between our 
Territories and yours, Cyrus, Miltiades, 


(Ceſar, and a Thouſand other Generals, 


wou'd be proud to offer you their Service 


the next Campaign, but tis your happi— 


neſs that you want not their aſſiſtance; 


your OWN perſonal Bra very, join'd to that 


of your Troops, and the Juſtice of your 
Cauſe, being ſufficient to carry you thro' 


fall your Undertakings. 


Farewel, 


H 3 PINDAR 
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Owever it happen'd fo, I can't tell, rable 
but I cou'd never get a ſight of thy Win R. 
a 


mous Pindaric upon the late Queen Mz the: 
ry, till about a Month ago. Moſt of the afra 
Company wou'd needs have me declare {Wc k 
pen War againſt thee that very Minute,for Wrety 
Prophaning my Name with ſuch execrable him 
Doggrel. Steſichorusrail'd at thee worſe than N for l 
the Man of the Horſe-ſhoe Tavern in Drum ne 
Lane; Alcæus, I believe, will hardly be his San 
own Man again this Fortnight, ſo much Neſca 
concern'd he is to find thee crowding thy {him 
ſelf among the Lyric Poets: Nay, Sappho {Mit 4 
the Patient laid about her like a Fury, and mar 
call'd thee a thouſand pimping ſtuttering Mou: 
Ballad-{ingers. As for. me, far from taking ¶ can 
any thing amiſs at thy hands, I am we few 
ily i 


PINDA KR of Thebe; 


T O 


Tom D———yzy. 


\- 


Pindar of Thebes ro Tom D. 


: ily pleaſed with the honour thou haſt 
None me, and beſides mult own thou haſt 


ef Wheen the cheapeſt, kindeſt Phyſician to me 
erer met with; for whenever my Cir- 
cumſtances ſit uneaſie upon me (and for thy 
comfort Tam, we Poets have our Plagues 
in this World, as well as we had in yours) 
when my Landlord - perſecutes me for 
Rent, my Semſtreſs for Linen, my Tay- 
er for Clothes, or my Vintner for a long 
— Pagan Score behind the Bar; I immediate- 
Ely read but half a dozen lines of thy admi- 
tell, ¶ rable Ode, and fleepas heartily as the Monks 
thy Nin Rabelais after ſinging a Verſe or two of 
Ma the Seven Penitential Pſalms. All I am 
the Bi afraid of, is, That when the Virtues of it 
e 0 are known, ſome body or other will be per- 
or petually borrowing it of me, either to help 
able him to a Nap, or cure him of the Spleen, 
han for Ifind *tis an excellent Specifick ſor both: 


4rherefore I muſt deſire thee to order truſty 
- 115 San to ſend me as many of them as have 
uch eſcap'd the Paſtry- Cook, and I will remit 
thy him his Money by the next opportunity. 
ml it Auguſias Ceſar thought a Roman Gentle- 
and WW man's Pillow worth the buying, who ſlept 
ns ſoundly every Night amidſt all his Debts, 
ing can a Man blame me for beſtowing a 
g. few. tranlitory Pence upon thy Poem, which 


- © Yu is 
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is the beſt Opiate in the Univerſe? h 
ſhort, Friend Tom, I love and admire the 
tor the freedom thou haſt taken with me 
and this J will fay in Commendation 
that thou haſt in this reſpect done more 
than even Ae’, the Great durſt da 
That mighty Conqueror upon the Taking 
of Thebes ſpared all of my Family, nay, the 
very Houte I liv'd in; But Thou, why 
haſt a Genius Superiour to him, haſt ng 
ſpared me even in what I value moſt, my 
Verſification, and good Name, for which 
Apollo in due time reward thee. | 


Fareyel 
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Dear Brother, 

OU will be ſurpriſed, I know, to 
receive this Letter from a ſtranger, 
and of all the damn'd, perhaps, I am the 
only Man from whom you leaſt of all ex- 
pect any News, becauſe I have always 
paſsd for ſo impious and cruel a Prince, 
and my Name has given People ſuch hor- 
ible Idea's of me, that they think me in- 
ſenſible of Pity, as having never practiſed 

any in my Life time. © 
When I fat upon the Throne of Syria, 
having no more Religion than your moſt 
Chriſtiaz Majeſty, I ſtifled all the dictates of 
my Conſcience, pillag*d the Temple of.the 
Jews,carous'd with their Blood, and running 
from one Crime to another, drew infinite 
Deſolations every where after me, But af- 
ter I had exercis d my Tyranny on the In- 
. nocent 
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nocent Poſterity of ſeveral great Kin 
left a thouſand es of nyt | - 
ty, I found to my ſorrow, that I was Mor. ns, 
tal, and oblig'd to ſubmit to that Fate Mois; 
whoſe attacks feeble Nature cannot reg, NRecr 
I then fell into anAbyſs which is inlightu Hof tt 
only by thoſe Flames which will for eve; {Wear 
roaſt ſuch Monſters as we; and where! {Wneve 
was loaded with much heavier Irons than N 
any I had plagu'd poor Mortals with above Wai! 
To bid me welcome into this place of Hor. {MWyou! 
ror, and refreſh me after my Voyage, I you 
was plung'd inte a Bath of Fire and Brim. you! 
ſtone,cup'd by a MafterDevil,rub'd, ſcrubs ¶ beo 
Cc. by a parcel of ſmoaking grinningHob MW no 
goblins, and afterwards preſented with a IM Her 
Muſical Entertainment of Groans, how. bie 
ling, and gnaſhing of Teeth. I ſoon began IM Stat 
to-play my part in this hideous Conſort, a lit 
where deſpare beat the Meaſure ; and be into 
cauſe my pains were infinitely greater than Var 


thoſe of others, Iimmediately ask'd theRea- ¶ ſod 
ſon of myTorments,and was told it was for un 
having hindred the Peopling of Hell, by the ¶ Het 
multitude of Martyrs my longPerſecutions int 
had made; and of which you cannot be ig: 800 
norant if you delight in uſeful reading, the 
Since I have been in this Empire of Sorrow, MW Wh 
where I found the Pharaohs, Ahabs, Jews fall 
els, 


Antiochus to Lewis the 1410. 


os, Athaliahs, Nebuchadnezzars, &c. and 
here I have ſeen arrive the Neroes, Diocleſi- 
, Decit, Philips of Auſtria, Charles of Va- King's of 
ois; whoſe names wou'd fill aVolume, the Spain. 
Recruits of Loyola arrive every day in ſearch a OR 
their Captain, but in ſome confuſion for tholo-. 
fear of meeting Clement and Ravaillac, who mew's 
never ceaſe curſing em. Your Apartment, 
I moft Chriſtian Hero, has been ſome 50 Years 
{aAiring, but now they redouble their care, 
your coming being daily expected; I give 
you timely Notice of it that you may take 
your meaſures accordingly, Perhaps you'll 
be offended at this familiarity, and tell me 
noMan can deſerve Hell for fighting againſt 
| Hereticks under the command of an iafal- 
lible General; but if you know the preſent 
State of thoſe Miter d Leaders, it wou'd not 
a little terrifie you. Lucifer has turn d em 
into ſeveral ſhapes, and peopled his back- 
yard with them; the Place, ?tis true, is not 
ſodelightful as your Menagerie and Tria- 
non at Verſailles, but much excells it in va- 
riety and number of Monſters. Your Cell is 
intheſameYard,that you may be near your 
good Friends, . who advis'd you to make ; 
the Habitation of the ſhades a Deſart , for 
which the Prince of Dart neſs hates you mor- 
tally, and deſigns you ſomething worſe than 
| | a Fiſtula, 
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a Fiſtula, or the Bullof Palaris. Your inge. 

nious Emiſlaries Marillac la Rapize ang |, 

Chaiſe, will meet in the Squadrons of Pla MW... 

with more invenom'd Dragoons than thode Po 

they let looſe againſt their poor Country. 41 

men in France: Twill be their imploymem MW... c 

to keep his Mexagerze clean , whoſe ſtench A | 

wou'd otherwiſe poiſon the reſt of Hell. That W...;re 
Renegado Peliſſoz too makes ſo odious a Fi. 

gure here that he frights the boldeſt ofour 

Jaylors ; and his Eyes red with crying for 

his Sins, which were ſo much the greater 

becauſe they were voluntary, make him 

aſhamed to look any one in the Face. Our 

Learned think him profoundly ignorant; 

yet you muſt be the Trajan of that Plizi, 

for he's now writing your Hiſtory in ſuch 

a terible manner, that it will but little 

reſemble that which your Penſionary Witz 

are compoſing. The Voyage having made 

him loſe ſome part of his Memory, and 

forget the particulars of your Vertues; he 

will therefore tuke me for his Model, and 

draw my Life under your Name. Tho 

Madam your dear Dulcinea, whoſe head he dreſſes 

like a Girls, at the Age of threeſcore and ten, 

makes the Court of Proſerpine rejoice before 

*5carey, hand; yet the deformed * Author of the 


Comical Romance,cannot laugh, as facetious 
—_— 
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ge. s he is, I will tell you no more, becauſe 
come may think I give this Counſel out of 
lus W-civate Intereſt 3 for having been always 
1le Nambitious, it wou'd doubtleſs grieve me 
to ſee a more wicked and cruel Tyrant than 
ent Wy ſelf ; but on the Faith and Word of one 


that endures the ſharpeſt of Torments, tis 
pure compaſſion. I am Yours, &c. 


75 EWIS the 14 Anſwer. 


Juſt now receiv d yours by a Courier, 
who, had he not been too nimble for 
me, had been rewarded according to his de- 
Kertsfor his impudent meſlage. But are you 
ſuch a Coxcomb as to imagine that the 
moſt ambitious Monarch upon Earth, whoſe 
power puts all the Princes and States of Eu- 
e into Convulſions, can be frighted at the 
threats of a wretch condem'd to everlaſting 
Puniſhments? The Inſolence of your Com- 
pariſon, | muſt conteſs, threw me into a 
Rage; and not reflecting at firſt on the im- 
polſhbility of the thing, I ſent immediately 
for Boufflers to Dragoon you. ButV1llian ! 
becaufe your Malice has been rampant for ſo 
many Ages, muſt you now level it at the 
deſt Son of the Church, whom the godly 


05 Jeſuits 
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Lewis the 14th's Anſwer. 
Jeſuits have already Canoniz d I am ny 
ſo ignorant of the Hiſtory of Aſa, tho! 
never read any of the Books of the Mach, 
bees, but I know you Were both Judge and 
Executioner, and that there is not in thel. 
niverſe one Monument conſecrated toygy 
Glory. Thanks to the careful Jeſuits, labli 
des Victoris, is a ſufficient proof that my f 
putation is noCimera, and my Name, which 
is to be ſeen in Golden Characters over ſeie 
ral Monaſteries, aſſures me of a glorious In 
mortality. Tis true, to keep in favour wit 
the Church, I have compell'd a handful a 
obſtinate Fools to leave their Country and 
Eſtates, by forcing them to renounce thei 
God, and implicitly take up with mine 
Therefore the World has no reaſon to makz 
ſucha noiſe about it. Are you mad to al 
Peliſſon, who has read more Volumes tha 
a Rabbi, and cou'd give Leſlons of Hipocti, 
fie to the moſt exquiſitSect ot thePhariſee, 
a Elockhead? Your Torments are ſo great 


for being born in the Reign of my Grand. 


coſt him many a Tear, what he thinks of he 
All theWorld knows her Virtues,and thi 


che“ 
latic 
Ther! 
ſhe 
Beat 
| Obj 
tive: 
bein 
ain 
Tho 
b der, 


cure 
lady 
ries 
and 
in vi 


me; 
al P- 
N40 


Par 

mea 
| you know not on whom to ſpit your Veet a 
* Mainte-nom, and my poor *Miſtriſs forſooth mul 
ſufter from your Malice: Is ſhe the worl his 
Iquie 


father? Pray ask Boileau whoſe ſincerity hal 
Ver. 


tain 
his ! 


ſhe 
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E he's grown gray in the School of Diſſimu- 
lation and Lewdneſs, which have render d 
her ſo charming in the feats of Love, that 


A Inne pleaſes me more than the Youngeſt 
el. Beauty; therefore are her Wrinkles the 
ou Obpects of my wonder, and the Provoca- 
% tives of my enervated Limbs, inſtead of 
Re being Antidotes; and I wou'd not give a 
hich Saint a Wax candle to make her younger. 
eve Tho' Tm ſeiz'd by a Caneer on the Shoul- 
In. der, yet Jam under no apprehenſions; for 
with have given a Fee to St. Damian, who will 
al o cure me of it as well as of that nauſeous Ma- 


lady of Naples: And Ihave Plenipotentia- 
es now bribing Heaven for its Friendſhip, 
and a new Term of Years. Therefore tis 


nabe in vain for Lucifer or you ever to expect 
ne; and when I muſt leave this Terreſtri- 
than al Paradiſe, twill be with ſuch a Convoy of 
cri. es as will hurry me by the very Gate of 
iſs, Purgatory without touching there, In the 
orca mean time, correct your ſaucy Liberty, and 
Veet a Monarch, who wou'd ſcorn to enter- 
mu tain ſuch a pitiful Wretch as thou art for 
yore his Pimp, ſtill huff the World, and fleep 
rand. Mquietly in his Seraglio. 
y lai LEVIS R. 
he: Verſailles, 14. Jul) 
| that | 

ſhe: CATHA. 
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CATHARINE de Medi 
To the Dutcheſs of 


ORLEANS. 


Madam, | Z 
Have long bewail'd your Condition, au yo 
tho' Lam in a Place of Honour, yerl Wha 

ſhould think my ſelf in ſome meaſure hay 
py, if [ knew how to deliver you tron 
thoſe Anxieties which torment you. We 
have ſome body or other arrives here dai 
ly from Verſailles, and as my curioſity in. 
clines me to enquire after your Highnek 
I have received ſo advantageous a Cha 
racter of your Goodneſs, from all hands, tha 
I think every one ought to pity you. Your 
Life, Madam, has been very unhappy, tar 
you were married very young to a jealous 
ill-natur'd Prince, who had no love for you? 
tho no perſon in the world was fitter either 
toinſpireor receive it than your ſelf: How: 
ever you have had better luck than his for 
mer Wife, which I take to be owing to you 
own Prudence, and not hisGenerofity. Ti 
Deſolations of the Palatine, and Periecu- 
tion of a Religion you once appro 
mu 


Catharine de Medicis, &c 


aft infallibly have given you many un- 
Þafie moments, but your misfortunes did 
Hot ſtop here, for even your domeſtick Plea- 
Jures have been poiſon'd by the Diſhonour 
nd 1njuſtice of the Court you live in. In 
ort, tho I was very unfortunate; yet 1 
Faint you much more worthy of Com paſſi- 
Pn: When Imarry'd Henry 2d. I was both 
Noung and Handſome, yet his doting on the 
Haughty Dutcheſs of V alentinois, Who was 


8 


hay N Grandmother before Francis the ad. was 
ron porn, made me paſs many mellanchly 
We iohts. Notwithſtanding the Injuſtice as 
dai yell as Cruelty of keeping a fawcy Strum- 
in. 


det under my Noſe, yet with the Veil of 


netz Prudence and Religion, l ealily cover'd my 
Cha nclinations 3 becauſe the pious Cardinal of 
that 077414, who had an admirable Talent to 
Your &omfort an afflicted Heart, commiſerating 


y condition gave me wonderful Conſola- 
jon. As the refreſhing Cordials of the 
hurch ſoon made me forget theKing's ill 
ſage of me; ſo Madam, it 1s not ſo much 


onſtraint and Jealouſie that makes me 
Think your Life to be miterable; for how 
Preat loever your occaſions are, you dare 
ot, I know, accept of thoſe Aſſiftances l 


and 


he Infidelity of your Husband as the cruel 


ail y receiv d froma plumpa greable Prelat, 
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Catharine de Medicis 


and Jam heartily ſorry for it. To divertthi 
diſcourſe which may perhaps aggravat 
your unealineſs, by renewing your neceſ 
ries, you'll tell me, I fuppole, that I ſhoy 
ha ve had as much Compaſſion when Fram, 
was dyed with the Blood of io many Thon 
ſand Victims, and that I might eaſily hays 
moderated the Fury of my Son, and ot the 
Houle of Ge; but beſides, you muſt con 
ſider, I was a zealous Papiſt; and they, 
you know. think the, cutting of poor He. 
reticks Throats is doing Heaven good er. 
vice; ſo that | belield the dreadful Mallacr 
of St. Bar / Hholomem with as much ſatisfaction 
as ever I did the molt glorious and ſolemn 
Feſtival, Lam not for it at preſent, Madam, 
and cou'd { have been ſo ſooner, it would 
have been much more for my eaſe. All m 
comfort is, that ſ am not my ſelt ina ſtrange 
unknown Country? For the odd Dutcheſs 
ho robb'd me of my due Benevolence iu 
the other World, continually follows met) 
upbraid me; the Giſes ra ve, brandiſhim 
bloody Daggers in their hands; and every 
hour I meet with numbers of my forme! 
Acquaintance, and neareſt Relations; but 
I avoid their Company as much as I can 
for the love of my dear Cardinal, wh 


continues as great a Gallant as ever, I as 
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Ino Maſſes of you, for the Dead are not a 
Nrarthing the better for them. But, Madam, 
Iance all the World has not ſo good an 
opinion of me as Brantome, let me conjure 
ou not to let my Memory be too much 
inſulted. Some may fayTI was as cunning 
asL1v1a,that[ was even withmy Husband, 
and governed my Children; but their Fate 
did not anſwer my care: For Francis liv'd 
but a little time, E./;zabeth found her Tomb 
in the Arms of a jealous Husband, the 
Queen of Navarre was a wandering Star, 
Charles, a Cautious Coxcomb that facrt- 
hed all to his fafery ; and Heut, on whom 

had founded all my hopes, a diſlolute 
Debauchee whom the ſuſtice of Heaven 
could not ſpare. You know his Hiſtory, 
and it you ſhou'd fee a Tragedy of the like 
nature acted on your Staze, let your Con- 
ſtancy, which makes you reſpected even 
in Hell, Let old * He ſſalina enjoy the in- AHadum 
famous Honour of the Royal Bed, you Mainte- 
need not bluſh at it, fince all the World non. 
eſteems you as much as they. 
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Of the Dutcheſs of Orleans to | 
CATHARINE de Medic, | jul 


2 


IS with mucit reaſon you pity me, er: 
and tho' I have faid nothing all thi ſed | 
while, yet I have not thought the leſs, i 

the practice of our Court did not teach 

me to diltembie, I ſhould give my {elf 

ſome caſe by imparting many things to you 

which wou'd fil you with Horror; and 

then you wow'd nad that the Crueltiesof 

your Sons, were Trifles in compariſon of 

theſe. The moſt impartial Centurers of Bar- 

barity, maintain that the Maſlacre of S. Bar. 
bHolouem was milder than the preſent Per. 

erer, of tlie Proteſtants: Ambition was 

: the chieteſt motive of the G-/ſes : but now 
their Cruelties are cover'd with the Cloak 

Mm _ Zion; for the virtuous Favourite 

* Madam  SUlt 45 „wich the pious Aft i in wait. 
Mainte- ing, are 1 d to cauſe the Chriſtians to 
non Fa. bg more cruelly perſecuted than they areat 
28 Alters, and the Roman Church is reſolvd 
5 at 
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at any rate to merit the name of the blood. 

d thirſty Beaſt. They value not expoſing 
the Reputation of Princes; I bluſh for my 

E Race, and am often oblig'd to ſwallow my 
ears. I believe the efficacy of Maſſes no 
more than you, therefore I will not offer 

; you any. I am very glad to hear the Cardi- 


ri, ME +4 of Lorraiu proves fo conſtant ; For a 

prelate of his Talent and Conſtitution muſt 
we certainly be a great Conſolation to a diſtreſ- 
this {ed Princeſs. Branto;zz? who has fo much 


flatter d you, may do it again; and tho 
Sancy has been too ſincere, yet he dares not 
contrad ict him in yourPretence. I hope to 
ſee the Ruines of my Couatry rais'd up 
again; for tho* our ambitious Monarch 
hu% and hectors all Chri/fendom, yet his 


7 Game to me ſeems very deſperate, and I 
ar. believe he*ll prove the Dog in the Fable; 
„(ce he has ſo depopulated and impove- 
er. riſhd his Dominions by Perſecutions, that 
a choſe Pious Drones the Monts only can 
ny upport the Churches Grandeur in their 


Faces with three-ſtory Chains, the reſt 
of his People being reduc'd to wooden 


10 Phoes and Garlick. Tho? our. Gazettes 
to re little better than Romances, yet they 
at Nvillſerve to divert you and yourCardinal 
hen not better imploy'd , and I with. I 


1 coud 
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cou d ſend them to you weekly. Tis true 
great numbers ſet out daily from hence i 


* The 


Aurderer Life of any Man, nor ever ſet any 
of Henry vaillac's to work. Is it not a horrible thing 
to ſee the Servant of a Miniſter of Stat 
val han ſuffer upon a Wheel, and publiſh tit 
in Flan- ſhame of him that ſet him to Work ? Ya 
ders for were mightily miſtaken in the choiced 
your Villain; tor whenever you he 
ing 


ath, 


Grand- 


attempt- 


ing to bil 


X. W. 


Cardinal Mazarine 


for your Country, and among them 
People of the beſt Quality, but I carefully 
avoid all Commerce with them; m 


tho' I have a wonderful eſteem for you, tale 
it not amiſs, Madam, it l endea vour neue 
to ſce you. 


— 


_—_ 


udn MAZARING 


To the Marquiſs 


De Barbe ſicuæ. 


AM ſurptiz d to think you have pn 


fited fo little by your Father's Example 


AS great a Beaſt as he was, he govern 
himfeif better than you; for contentiny 
himſelf with pillaging all Face, according 
to our Maxims, he never attempted tit 
* Rs 
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true Ning to diſpatch, you muſt employ a Je. 

enc; , or ſome Novice inſpir'd by their 

hem, WWRe1121075 Society; and had you been io 

fully wiſe, the Prince you had a Plot againſt» x;,, 
an wou'd not be now in the way to hinder William. 
„tale be deſignsof a f King, for whom I have; jv 
never he tenderneſs of a Father, who was al-the 14h, 


Mays under my ſubjection, and wou'd have 

arried my Niece if I had pleas'd. I fell 

into a cold Sweat even in the midſt of my 

Fire and Brimſtone, at the News of your 
Conſpiracy, becauſe it ſo ſeverely reflect- 

ed ou his Reputation, Ought you to have 

expos d his Credit in ſo dubious an en- 
terprize? Is it not ſufficient that Poets 

ſet him upon * Mont Pagnotte, whilſt o- A place 
her Princes ga ve glorious examples at the % 5 = | 
Head of their Troops; that they reproach Cannon. 
him with Inceſt, Sodomy, Adultery, and 


ntig an unbridied Paſſion for the Relict of a poor a 
dig Poet, who is a Turn- ſpit here below, + Scaron. 
| tend who had nothing to keep him from 
" ke Wtarving when upon Earth, but the Penſion, 
hin which the Charity of 422 of Atria gran. 
State ted to his Infirmities, rather than his 


Works, tho' very diverting ? What was 
your aim in this cowardly deſign ? Wou'd 
Ly ou have more Servants, and more Whores? 
Or, ought you to effect that, to revive 
14 thoſe 
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thoſe Scenes of Cruelty and Treachery, 


in my Cups, las through his Zeal and 


than that in [aly, ſo it mov'd Cardinal 


Cardinal Mazarine. 


which we baniſh'd after the death of the 
moſt Eminent Cardinal Richelieu? Aj 
the Wealth you can raiſe will never amount 
to the Treaſures I was Maſter of. And 
how much is there now left? Ask the 
Duke of Mazarize, and my Nephew of 
Nevers ; one has been the Bubble of the 
Prieſts ; and the other of his Pleaſures? 
ſo that the Children of the firſt will hard. 
ly ſhare one year of my Revenue. His 
Wife for ſeveral Years was no chargeto 
him , ſhe, fer her Beauty, being kepthy 
ſtrangers ? whilſt he fooPd away thoſe vaſt 
Riches he had by her. In ſhort, you ſee 
the prayiiig Coxcomb I made choice of, 
which 1 nut contels I did when I wx; 


Bigottry ruin'd all, even my moſt beauti- 
ful Statues , and that there is a Curſe en. 
tail'd upou ſuch Eſtates, as begin with a 
Miracle, and end with a Prodigy. I was 
born at Mazare, without any other advan- 
tage than that of my Beauty; but asa young 
Fellow can ſcarce deſire a better Portion 


Anthon to lead me lovingly from hisCham- 
ber into his Cloſet, where on a ſoft eaſie 
Couch he preach'd to me Morals after the 

e 20h e Italian 


10 the Marguiſs de Barbeſieux. 


lian faſhion; by which, and ſome other 


virtuous Actions of the ſame ſtamp, I be- 


ame the richeſt Favourite in the Univerſe, 
You may as well asI heap a mightyTrea- 
ure, and loſe it as fooliſhly. Do not be 
guilty then of Murder for things ſo un- 


certain in the poſſeſhon. Poor Louvois, 
ho left you all, who drank more than 
Alexander, and thiev'd better than Colbert 
*I, has not now Water to quench his 
hirſt. You will undoubtedly meet the 
ame Deſtiny , for this is the Reſidence of 
[raytors, Murderers, Thieves, and all o- 
her notorious Villains. *Tis not altoge- 
er ſo pleaſant a place this, as Meudon 


nd CHaville; for we drink nothing but Hose. 
Huus. fort is, and eat burning Charcoal ; all *carParis; 


appineſs is baniſh'd, Miſery only tri- 
mphs; and notwithſtanding all thoſe ly. 
g Stories the Prieſts may tell you, yet 
dull be ſtrangely ſurpris'd when you 
ome to judge of it by your own Experi- 
ncr. 5 


THE 
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ANSWER 


Of Monſienr le Marquiſ de Barbafieux to 
Cardinal M AZ ARINE, 


Our Eminence, I find, is in a great you 
Paſſion, becauſe my Father did no ¶ toc: 
get an Eſtate in your Service; muſt you WM men 
therefore abuſe him, and turn that as 2 you 
Crime upon me, which has been practis4 MW you 
ever ſince there have been Kings in the WM Aut 
World ? If your Talent only lay in pills ing 
ging and plundering, muſt it therefore Diet 
. preſcribe to mine; and do you think the WF whe 
Glory of taking away by Dagger, or Po. Rag. 
ſon, the Enemies of ones Prince, deſerve; WM A 
leſs immortality than that of ruining his do y 
Subject? You have I confeſs very merito- take 
riouſly eternizd your Name by that me. at“. 
thod, for which reaſon you ought in Con. tenc 
ſcience to allow me the liberty ro find out 1 han 
another. You are much in the wrong ont me 
to complain of the Puke of Mazarize,who BW doo 
did you the honour to think you wer will 
only in Purgatory, and lavith'd 05 nen 
req: | 
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Treaſures upon Bigots, in hopes to pray 
you out of it. If he in a holy fit of Zeal 
diſmember'd your fine Statues, which per- 
| haps too often recall'd to your Memory 
the pious Sermons of Cardinal Anthony, he 
is ſeverely puniſh'd in a Libel made againſt 
him in Vindication of yourReauteousNiece, 
f that Satyr reaches your Regions below, 
you'll ſoon be convinced what a Coxcomb 
you were when you choſe the worſt of Men 
tocouple with the moſt charming of Wo- 


ou men. This, with ſeveral other paſlages of 

s 2 WM your Life, makes me not much wonder at 

id WF your condemning me by your Cardinals 

the Authority to drink Agua. fortis, and eat burn- 

lu. ing Charcoal : ſt may perhaps be a proper 

ore Diet for Epicurean Cardinals and Italiaus, 

the MW who clove hot Liquors, and high- ſeaſon'd 

0; Kagoos; but the Lords of Chaville ard 

ves BB Mendon deiireother Entertainments. How 

his do you know, I beſeech you, but I ma 

ito- WM take the Cell of the young Margui/sD? Aucre 

me- ¶ at * Mont /Valerize, there by a long Peni- * Herms- 
on- MF tence to purge me of thoſe Sins you ſay — ear 
out have committed? Therefore if you reckon © 


me in the number of thoſe Reprobates 
doom d to people the Infernal Shades, time 
will at laſt make it appear that your Emi- 
our WW nence has reckon d without your Hoſt, 

res 1 MARY 
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MARY of England 


10 THE 


1 


Moſt Holy Father, 


HE malignantPlanet that govern dit 
my Birth, ſoinfluenc'd all the Facul 

ties of my Soul, that I was the moſt out 
rageous and barbarous Princeſs chat til 
that time mounted the Exgliſb Throne, 
and as it is no extraordinary thing to con. 
tinue 1n the fame temper , in a Country 
inhabited only with Tyrants and the But 
chers of their Subjects; fo you ought not 
to beſurprisd if I am not now diſpoſleſs{ 
of it. I had not long troubled theWorld 
before my Mother was divorc'd, and 


Catharine my ſelf declard incapable of ſucceeding 
of Spain. Hexry the 8th. Ann of Bulloin was then 


brought to the Royal Bed, and what was 


worſe, with her was introduc'd'a Religion, 
ſo conformable to the Laws of God, that it 


never ſuited with my Inclinations. The 
proud Rival of Catharine was afterward: 


ſacrific d to the inconſtancy of her yoluptu- 
: P SS ˙·˙- WR ö ow 


— 


Mary of England 70 the Pope? 
zus Husband ; but that inſipid Religion; 
o my Grief, was not confounded with 
ler: for the young and ſimple Edward 
Jountenanc'd it during his Reign. But 
hen, came my turn ! And you know, So- 
zreign Pontiff, with what Pride and Ma- 
ce I mounted the Throne; the means I 
d to deſtroy that curſed Heretical Do- 
rine ; the pleaſure I took inſhedding my 
zubjects Blood; what Magnificence and 
plendour Igave to the Maſs; how bar- 
arouſly I treated that innocent and beau- 
ful Princeſs Jane Suffolk ; with what ſe- 
erity I us*d my Siſter Eliæabeth; and alſo 
he immoderate Joy that ſeiz d my preci- 
bus Soul, when 1 married a Prince, who 
ad as well as I, the good quality of being 


not fruel to the higheſt degree, is not unknown 
150 8, you. Notwithſtanding what I ſaid in the 
a inning of my Letter, you may, perhaps, 


ink mysentiments now alter'd,but aſſure 
ou the contrary, and that 1 cannot behold 
ithPatience your preſent Inſenſibility and 
ildneſs. Is it poſſible you can ſuffer a 
eligion, deſtitute of all Ornaments, that 
as nothing but Truth and Simplicity to 
commend it, to get the advantage of 
our Rome, which Reigns in Blood and 
'urple, ſubſiſts by Falſhood and ann, 
an 
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and ſets up and pulls down Kings? Hoy 
can you endure it? What a horrid ſhame 
and * is this? Are there no mor 
Ravaillacs? Is there neither Powder ng 
Daggers in the Arſenal of the Jeſuits 
Have they forgot how to build Wheel; 
Gibbets and Scaffolds ? Or is your Malice 
Envy, Hatred and Fury ſeiz d with a le. 
thargy ? *sdeath, Holy Father! I am i. 
ſtracted when I think that nothing ſue. 
ceeds in Exelazd, where I took [+ much 
Pains, and practisd ſo much Cruelty t 
eſtabliſhPopery, and root out the Doctrine 
of the Apoſtles; and where your Pious 
Emiſſaries, following my Zeal, had inven. 
ted moſt admirable Machines, to ſacrifice 
with James the Firſt, all the Enemies df 
your Aztichriſtian Holineſs! Doyouſleey! 
and muſt France only brandiſh the glorio 


Flambeau of Perſecution ? Conſider, I pray, 


that I employ the beſt of my time in Im. 
precations againſt the Delerters from you 
Church; that Iſo inflam'd my Blood in 
thoſe Tranſports, that it threw me into: 
Droptie, which hurried me to the Grave, 
My Husband, who was too much of my 


Temper to love me, was very little con 


cern'd. In ſhort, That filthy Diſeaſe ſtiffd 
me, a certain preſage of the 1 
Thir 


Mary of England to the Pope. 
Thirſt I now ſuffer. But once more be- 


ſeech you, moſt Holy Father, to re-inforce 
our Squadrons to join them with the 


moſt Chriſtian Ring 's, and with your Holy 


zenediction, give them ſtrict orders to 
grant no Quarters to the Diſciples of St. 
Paul, You will infinitely oblige by it, both 
me and Lucifer, who is now as zealous a 


Romaniſt as your Eldeſt Son, and who, like 


him, wou'd not willingly ſuffer any but 
good Papiſts, the Friends and Penſioners 
of Verſailles, thoſe ſworn Enemies of Li. 
berty and Property in his Dominions. Iam 
ſo ill. natur d, that myHusband Philip is as 
cautious of imbracing me as he was in the 
other World; but that's no misfortune 
either to Earth or Hell; for we coud pro- 
duce nothing but a Mozſter between us, 
which wou'd be the Terror of Mankind, 


Sand Horror of Devils. 
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MARY of England. 


O Uare too violent, dear Madam any 

Men of my Age and Grandeur re. 

quire more moderation. I'm acquainte{ 
with your Hiſtory, and know your Ze, 
by the ſame token you needed not walt 


Jour Lungs to acquaint me with eithe 


he oneor the other. To be free with you, 
I am not of the Humour to eſpouſe madly 
other Peoples Paſſions, tho' I ſhou'd bel 
the Tripple Crows deſtitute of all Pomp and 
Greatneſs. But I will make the Heretich 
blot out of their Writings, if poſſible, the 
names of Aztichriſt, devouring Dragon, Wil 
diſguisd in a Sheep-skin, and ſeveral other 
as abuſive. Do not you believe People are 
weary of paying a blind Obedience to the 
See of Rome ? Imperious France has made 
us ſenſible of it; and tis not the fault ai 
the Eldeſt Son of the Churcb, if he does bo 
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The Popes Anſwer to Mary of England. 
dethrone his mother. Eccleſiaſtical Cen- 
ſures are now out of faſhion, and no more 
minded than Paſquinades. We where 
corn'd and ridicul'd in your Father's time; 
and tho' you were as handſom as my quon- 
dam Miſtreſs, or, Douma Maria di S. Ger— 
nano, you ſhou'd not oblige me to put up 
freſh Affronts for your ſake. Your 18 
band is to blame to treat you with ſuch 
indifference ; and Ithink it very il tor an 
infected Worm eaten Carcaſs to diſpiſe {6 


and i devout a ex, But I cannot imagine 
re. why the Popes, who live all under the 
ted BW fame Zone with you, ſuffer ſuch coldneſs? 
ea, Suppoſe your Hausband ſhou'd, like a He- 
alte Wi dei, dilpiſe their Exhortations, one of 
ther their Decrees has Power enough to di- 
ou vorce you? Which in time, I hope, may 
dly WY advance your Grandeur, for we here Plu- 
ave i 70 is in Love with you for your Zeal, and 
and that Proſerpine is given over by the Phyſi- 
ich cians. Therefore rake my advice, and 
tte drink as little water as you can; for, being 
a Dropfica!, the Water of Styx muſt needs be 


prejudicial to you, and the Church wou'd 
loſe an admirable good Friend. I offer you 
no Indulgences, they are pure Mounte- 
bank Drugs; and were you got no further 
yet than Purgatory, have not the Vertueto 
bring 
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bring you out. But grant they had thy 
Power; as your Amours ſtand now,! 
ſuppote you wou'd not deſire it; fo till] 
have the happineſs of wiſhing your Imp 
rial Majeſty much joy, 


I am, & 


HARLEOUI 


T O 


es 


N 


—_— 


Father la Chaiſe. 


Ince we were of the ſame Trade, with 

this difference only, that I compos( 
Farces to make the World laugh, and tha 
you invent Tragedies that give them Hu 
ror , I believe, Reverend Father, you vll 
not condemn the liberty I take of writing 
to you. 

In the firſt place, 1 beſeech your Ren 
reuce not to put your Penitents out of Col 
ceit with thoſe harmleſs Diverſions whid 
make me and my Brother Players live 
plentifully ; but he pleaſed to = 

VE ma 


Harlequin to Father la Chaiſe. 

ſmall Flock into your Protection. That 
power lies in the Breaſt of you and your 
pious Society; and who wou'd grudge it 
to ſuch Holy Men as have no other aim 
than ſetling and ſatisfying Men's Conſci. 
ences, by clearing all the controverted diffi- 
culties of Chriſtianity, and rendring Reli. 
gion ſo plain and ealte, that your Enemies 


cannot find the leaſt doubt or difficulty in it. 


Nay, like dexterozs Artiſts, you can, with 
your admirable Morals, remove the juſteſt 
Scruples; for they give ſo pious an Air, 


| {0 devout a Shade to the greateſt Crimes, 


that they inchant the World, and hide 
their Deformity, without oppoſing the 
Licentiouſneſs of Paſſions, or deſtroying 
their Pleaſures or intention. Theſe admi- 
rable Talents, »2o/t Holy Corfeſſor, open to 
your Society the Cloſets and Hearts of 
Princes and bring all the lovers of Volup- 
tuouſneſs and Barbarity to be your Con- 
feſhonaries, Truly, Reverend Father, your 
Fame is infinite, and the great Sr. Loyala 
may be proud of having ſo many r/2/:c0ze5 
Diſciples, But theſe Miracles make the 
World believe him ſomething related to 


Simon Magus; for without Inchantments 


tis impoſſible to do ſo many Prodigies. 
The Lameneneſs in his Feet, and Megrim 
K 2 he's 
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he's daily troubled with, by being too nest 
a hot Furnace of Brimſtone, make him ſo 
peeviſh and out of humour, that he canng 
write to any of you ; Therefore look up 
on me as his Secratary, and not a jot the 
leſſer Saint for having been upon the Stage, 
all Paris can witneſs for me, that as ſoon 
as I laid aſide my Comical Mask and 
Habit, I cou'd upon occaſion look as de. 
- mure and devout as a freſh pardon'd Pe. 
nitent , ſo that the Imployment 1s neither 
above my Gravity, nor, I hope, above my 
Sincerity and Capacity ; for I have oiten 
had the honour of ſhewing my Parts be. 
fore his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty in his &. 
raglio, to make him more prolifick and 
more diſpos'd to the mighty work of Pro. 
pagation. But, Reverend Father, tis time 
now to tell you, as a good Catholick and 
your Friend, that we are ſo ſcandaliz( 
here at his Conduct, that we cannot be- 
lieve he follows your Holy Advice ; and 
were it not for this doubt, and our ſol. 
licitations, Lucifer had laſt Summer ſent 
Loyola under the Command of Monſieur 
Luxembourg to Dragoon you. Zounds! 
fays he, is the Order that daily ſent me (0 
many Subjects, revolted 2 Tis true, the 
Rouges Ravillac and Clement have a little 
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liſgrac'd you; but we do not value now | 
hat they ſay, for the Hits have eſpous'd | 


nlo your quarrel, and blind the Eyes of Pe- 
not traction. Indeed, it is no wonder to us, 
up. Whnce they ſing to Apollo's Harp, which had 


the power to claim the tranſports of Jupi- 
&er? Is there any thing ſo charming as the | 
Diſcourſe of * Ariſe and Eugene, and that 'F«t%er 


| N08 h 

and little Je ne ſal quoi, they ſpeak ſo wittily Nene 2 
de. of? Who can reſiſt the Art of good Inven- Moine, Je- 
4 © Wtion in the work of Wit, or an exquilite/#its. 

her 


choice of good Verſes? And who would 
not be charm'd with all thoſe Pezezyricks 
upon the Ladies? Is not once reading of 


be. tem a thouſand times more diverting, 
S. chan thoſe profound Writings you ſo pru- 
- dently forbid your Penitents the peruſal 
ro- 


of? own, indeed, that this Conduct is not 
altogether ſo Apoſtolical, but tis much 
eaſier than to be always puzzling and ham- 
mering out Parables ? *Tis certain, moſt 
Reverend Father, ſhou'd you leave the Sa- 
cred Writ open to all Readers, it wou'd 


o. fare with a thouſand good Souls as with 
ent King Abaſuerus, who became favourable to 
Fi the True Religion by reading a TrueChro- 
ds 


nicle, How many blind Wretches think 
ye, wou'd ſee clear? How many Favourites 
wou'd be hang'd, and Mordecai's ra is d to 
v.20 4 Ho- 
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Honour? And how many Jeſuits would be 
treated as the Prieſts of Baa/ > But you 
Pm ſure, will take care to hinder that, 
for truly twou'd be contrary to your Bc. 
cleſiaſtical Prudence; and 'tis much ſafer 
for you to darken the Divine Lights, and 
confound by Sophiſms, the Sacred Truths 
of Holy Writ, tor what wou'd become gf 
your Church if the Clouds were on 
diſpers d, ſince it flourithes by their Favour 7 
and the protection ot Ignorance. Nothing | 
can keep up the Credit of a repudia 
Cheat. whoſe Shams are ſo notorious, and 
whoſe Equipage fo different from that a 
| the Legimate Spouſe , tht 
| neither he, nor any of his Faithful Fer. 
vants know or own her, but Ignorance 
and Falſhood. I ask your pardon, mol 
| Reverend Father theſe Expreſſions flow ſ 
naturally trom my Subject, that they have 
eicap'd my Sincerity ; and 1 own this i 
not the Style of a Flatterer. But to attone 
for my Fault, I will give you ſome whole 
ſome advice, which is, to make Hay whit 
the dun ſhines, for you muſt not expetMpoſe 
much fair weather in theſe doleful Quar Wand r 
ters. Thoſe worthy Gentlemen, call'd C-Whenti; 
feſſors, being look d upon here to be no her Here 
ter than ſo many Jus Fatui, that lead their 
ö Followen 
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ollowers into Precipicies, for which rea- 


they are not allow'd Ice with their 
on the 

You, iquor. This I can aſſure you to be true 
hat; „ver bo hiſtrionus, therefore ſince you know 
" Ei hat you muſt truſt to, I need not Adviſe 
Cater i Perſon of your profound Parts what 


eaſures to take, Adieu. 


—— ——_—— 


Father la Chaile's Anſwer 


T O 


and 

it 0 | | 

Ser. | 

ance Ho? you converſed with none but im- 

moſt pudent Lowtie Rimers, yet you are 

wh {not Ignorant, you little Jack-puddizg of 
nave the Stage, that all Compariſons are odious, 
is ind that there can be none between the 


onfeſſor of 4 Monarch anda Baſfbon. But 
o anſwer your Letter with the Modera- 
tion and Prudence of a J t, Iwill ſup- 
poſe the firſt part of it not meant to me, 
and now to take into conſideration the eſ- 


C ſential Points in it. Have we not proſcrib'd 
ber Hereſie by ſound of Trumpet? and not- 
hel | K 4 . withſtanding 
wer 
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withſtanding all the pretty Books we hay MW 
publith'd, and the cajoling tricks we hae 
us'd, is not Hereſie ſtill the ſame? But, 9 
be terious, Harlequin, good Roman Cathy. 
licks muſt follow no other Lights than thoſ 
of Tradition; and they, who are ſo ln. 
credulous and Obſtinate as not to beliey; 
it, muſt have their Eyes open'd with the 
Sword. Twou'd be a fine Enterpriſe,wou' 
it not, and very profitable to the Churchti 
condemn Images, Candles, Holy-water Bead, 
Scapularies,Relicks,with an hundred others, — 
which are ſo many Golden Mines, and offer 
only toBigots the ſlovenly Equipage of (4 | 
viz'sReformation - Devotion merely Spit 
tualis toa flat and infipid,theretore we muſ 
ſer it off with Jubilies, Pilorimages, Pro. 
cefſrons, Drums, Trumpets, C roſſes, Banner, 
and all the Mountebank Tricks, and noh{ 
Knick knacks of St. Germans Fair. If I did 
nct know that jeſt ing was an habitual Sn 
in you, I wou'd never pardon you; tor 
the Soctety of Jeſus does not teach ns to 
forgive Injuries, Tell St. Loyola, the firſt d 
us that ſhall be ſent Poſt to mighty Lu 
fer, to deſire his Aſſiſtance in thoſe impor BW W. 
tant Affairs our great Monarch has under W In! 
taken by his Inſtigation,and which are too fro 


tedious now to relate, ſhall put into his del 
| Port- 


* 
LY 


of 5 
| 550 reſpected than his, and that I am 


The Dake of Alva, c. 


port-mantle ſome Ice to refreſh him, Plai- 
| ſters for his Megrim, and Ointment for his 


Burns. 


Tell him alſo that the Memory 
the glorious Prophet Mahomet is not 


His moſt zealous | 
and very humble Servant, 


La Chaiſe. 


—_— — I 


— 8 
* 


The Duke of ALVA 


10 


Clergy of France. 


Believe, worthyGentlemen,you are very 
well ſatisfied that Iam damn'd, —and 
indeed there was little likelihood that ſuch 
a Monſter as my ſelf ſhould enjoy Happi- 
neſs, after having committed fo much 
Wickedneſs, and taken ſo much Pleaſure 
in it. I took a fancy to as of Cruelty 
from my very Cradle, and with great Fi- 


delity ſervd Philip the Second; the cele- 
| brated 


— p 
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The Dake of Alva 


brated Apoſtle of the Gentiles never made 
ſo many miſerable Wretches, when he waz 
a violent Zealot of the Law. I, like him 
made uſe of Chains, Racks, Fire, and all 
that an ingenious Fury cou'd imagine mg 
tormenting ; but it was never any par: 
of my Deſtiny to be converted at laſt like 
him. Thus I went on in my Iniquities 
and became the ſtrongeſt Brute that g. 
gotry ever debauch'd, ſo that at my fif 
arrivel to Hell, there was never a Deyil 
of the whole pack but fell a trembling, 


tho he had been never ſo much accuſſom. 


ed to ſuch Company before. But, Gen. 
tlemen, why are not you become wiſe 
by my Example : For you muſt not flat. 
ter your ſelves that the difference of our 
Profeſſions makes any in our Crimes? you 
are Warriours when you pleaſe; for the 
Mornaſtick Soldiery follow'd the Duke of 
Mayenne's Standard during the League, 
crown'd themſelves with immortal ſhame 
at the barbarous Triumph of St. Barths- 
lomew; and ſhoulder'd the Musket after 
they had preach'd thoſe bloody Sermons, 
which made Chriſtians treat their fellow 
Creatures like Beaſts of Prey. I confeſs, | 
never troubled my head about ſcruples ot 
Conſcience, and if I have not obey'd that 
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article of the Decalogue, Thou ſhalt not 

il, Inever roar d out with a wide mouth, 

as the Prieſts of the Roman Church, Per- 

q ſecute, Impriſon, ill, Deſtroy, force them to 

obey. My Fury came only trom your 

Brethren who had fo throughly corrup- 

ted me, that I thought Heaven wou'd be 

my reward, if J Butcher'd all they were 

pleas'd to ſtigmatize with Hereſie. So J 

gave a looſe to my Paſſions, as you may 

read in Hiſtory , where, I think, they have 

us'd me but too kindly. To ſeduce Men 

of weak underſtandings is no extraordi- 

| naty matter; but that Princes, whoought 

to have a competent knowledge of every 

thing, ſhou'd be cheated by you, is a Mi- 

racle to me. No Age of the World ever 

ſaw a greater Example of it, than in my 

Maſter Philip, whoſe natural ſloth, and 

beſotted Bigotry gave ſo fair a Field to 

theſe Ecclefiaſtical Impoſtors, ſo fair an — 

opportunity to manage him as they pleas d; 

and his“ Fathers Aſhes are a ſufficient , Car 

proof of it. Inſtead of ſetting before his 20 Vth, 

Eyes theExamples of that invincible Prince, 

theſe ſanctified Villains only plung'd him 

deeper in Superſtition and Idolatry. And 

as a domineering lazy Lord of a Coun- 

try Village will never go out of his own 
Pariſh, 
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Pariſh, ſo he never travell'd farther than 
from Madrid to the Eſcurial. His Wife 
Father, Son and Brother felt the Effegs af 


their barbarous Doctrine: And to leays Mi 


behind him a pious Idea of his Soul 
when he was dying, he ordered his Crown 
and Coffin to be ſet before him. This wa 
Hypocriſie with a witneſs , but that igng | 
crime in a Zealot. You'll tell me, per. 
haps, I direct my diſcourſe to improper 
Perſons, who know not the Hiſtory 9 
Philip of Auſtria, Ignorance being common 
enough in thoſe of your Fraternity ; Yet 
let me tell you, I am not miſtaken ; forthe 
DiabolicalSpirit that now poſſeſſes you, is 
the very ſame that influenc'd the Prieſt 
of my time; and J may ſafely affirm that 
France is the Theater of Cruelty and Ini 
quity. Your Monarch, who is much ſuch 
another Saint as my Maſter, ſpares the 


poor Proteſtants Lives, for no other re 


ſon, but to make, by his inhumane To: 
ments, Death more defirable to them 
Theſe and a Thouſand more unjult W 
Actions does he commit to fatiate you 
helliſth Vanity, which wou'd for ever do- 
mineer in the City built on Seven Moun 
tains. To this you'll anſwer, What doti I 
it ſignifie if we make him proſecute tie 
s Prote: 


J 


5 Proteſtants, murder their Kin 88, and keep 
Ino Faith, or Treaties with them, ſince it 
Increaſes our Power and propagates our 
ou! Mkeligion ? But, Gentlemen, when you 
wn come to be where l am, you will, I'm 


wa certain, fing to another Tune. 
q . 


al. ron 


THE 


ANSWER 


Of the Clergy of France to the 


„ ö 
„ Die F AL V A. 

Ini. 

— Ad you made as ſincere a Confeſſion 


: in the days of yore as you do now, 
ou might, for your Zeal in perſecuting 
Hereſie, have obtain'd an ampleAbſolution 
of all your fins, tho they had been never ſo 


jut numerous and black, and been a glorious 
our Saint in the Roman Calender; which in- 
do. Nuces us to beleive your Zeal, tended ra- 


| her towards the Propagation of your own 
Power and Intereſt, than that of the 
Church: Thus in cheating us, you likewiſe 
ote- Ncheated your ſelf: and we are not ſorry 
at 
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at your Calamities. But does it becom 
you, who once fill'd Flanders and Spa 
with Horror, to, reproach the Apoſtoliſ | 
Legions with the noble effects of their Fe. 

vency? And was it not abſolutely neces 

ſary, after we had once Preach'd the D.. 

ſtruction of the Proteſtants; that Le; 

the Great, to compleat his Glory, and 
our Satisfaction., ſhould ſend his Hoh 
Troops to Burn, Raviſh, and Pillage x 
Diſcretion; that he might ſay with an En 
perour of Rome, whom he very much n. 
ſembles, Let them hate ſo they fear m 
Where, Sir, do you find us commande 
to keep Faith with Hereticks, or ſuffer they 
Princes to live when 'tis againſt our inte 
reſt ? Does not the Roman Church dilpeng 
with theſe little Peccadillos, and are no 
thoſe who wear her Cloth, and eat her Brea 
oblig'd to obey her Precepts? What ple 
ſes us molt is to hear a whining Recreant 
as thou art, ſing Peccav/ at this time «f 
day, and pretend to remorſe of Conc: 
ence. For your Comfort, you may deli: 
Cerberus, if you pleaſe, to joyn in th 
Conſort with you; but reſt aſſured, thi 
if you had three Mouths like that triple 


headed Cur, your Barking would be! 
in vain, 


Phith 
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PHILIP of Auſtria 


TO THE 


DAUPHIN. 


J Hat do you mean, worthy Kinſ- 
V man, by pretending to be a Man 
of Honour? Does it become a Perſon of 
your Birth? Do you find any Precedent 
for it in your Family? Did your Father 
make himſelf formidable by it? Or do you 
find in Hiſtory that any merciful or gene- 
rous Prince made himſelf ſo Great, or 
reigned ſo proſperouſly for almoſt 60 Years, 
as your debauch'd and perjur'd Father has 
done: who is now the Terror and Scourge 
of Europe, and will be its Hyrant if Treachery 
and Gold can prevail? But do ye think 
thoſe things to be Crimes in Sovereigus? If 
he has indulg'd his Luſt, does he not ſe vere- 
ly perſecute Hereſie > And beſides does not 
his Þ M/treſs conſtantly pray and offer 5a- + Madem 
criice? You know ſhe's old enough to be due 
Prudent ; and lives upon the gravity of 
her Age, ſince ſhe ſtretches her Devotion 
even to the Stage , by the ſame token ſhe 
will 
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* Scaron. will ſuffer none of her * Husband's diver. 

ing Farces to be acted there any more. 

Thank Heaven therefore for ſending you 
. — that bountiful Patrozeſs from the * Ney 
non wa; World, who is the Comfort and Preſeryg. 
born in tion of your Father and his K;/zgdoms , and 
Merteri- tho your Mother was my near Relation ys 
305 am I not aſham d to ſee ſo pure and zz. 
lous a Saint ſupply her Place in the Roy! 
Bed. I wonder ſhe has not yet prevail 
with you to have more regard for the In 
tereſt of the Roman Church: To promote the M doe 
Grandeur wherof I deſtroy d many Thou. 
ſands of its Enemies by the Miniſtry q 
the Duke of Alva, and ordered my Father 
Bones to be dug out of the Ground and 
burnt for having tolerated Lather's Hereſe. 
Otherwiſe I ſhould never have concern! 


my felf much about it, ſuppoſing nonehut Prie 
Flegmatic Coxcombs wou'd eſpouſe a Chu WIA 
which does not keep open Houle all the WM and: 
year round, and won't pardon the great and 
eſt Crimes for Money. You know, us h. 
don't doubt, what my jealouiie colt m Vor- 
Dem * Fon aud 1 Wife, and how treated the nor t 
9 * Conqueror at Lebanto; To balance tn man 
* account with Heaven, Igave largely tote fecti, 


of France. Prieſts built Monaſteries, went to Prov 
ah ſions, Was loaded like a Mule with Bal 


s and 
Auſtria. 


Philip of Auſtria 70 Dauphin. 
and Relicts, and by this means paſled for a 
Saint. And this I think may properly 
enough be call'd a good Religion, *Tis 
true, I never ſaw any Engagement but 1n 
my Cloſet, or at a diſtance like your pru- 
dent Father, What then, does the World 
talk leſs of me, or him for that? The end 
of my Lite, Imuſt contefs, was ſomething 
ſingular ; for the M/orms ſerv'd an Execu- 
tion upon my Carkaſs before the time; 
and ſo we hear they do his. But what 
does that ſignifie, fo a Man ſatisfies his own 
| Humour? Be not infatuated then with vain 
glory; for if they, who are exempt from 
the Flames of Hell, boaſt of having Angels, 
Saints and Matyrs for their Companions; 
we can brag of having Popes, Cardinals, Em. 
perours, Rings, Queens, Jeſuits, Monks and 
Prieſts in abundance. I muſt own our 
Walks have not the charming Fountains 
and Shades of Ver/ailles and the * Eſcurial 


. 
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* * The two 
Royal Hou- 


and that it is always as hot weather with /zs of 


us here, as with the good Folks under the 
Torrid Zone : But ſucha trifle as this ought 
not to make you ſhun the Company of ſo 
many choice Friends as have an entire af- 
tection for you. 


L The 


France 
and Spain. 


The Daupbins 


A NS W. EAR 


11 0 Auſtria, 


Either the Examples you have quote! 
nor thoſe which are daily before mj 
Eyes have power enough to pervert ne, 
I have veneration for Virtue, which ya 
forſooth, call the quality of a Coxcam, 
and ah abhorrence for all that bearsth 
ſtamp of Vice, tho' you have illuſtrate 
it with the proſperous and glorious Reign 
of the French Monarch. But were the 
firſt unknown to me, I wou'd not loc tho: 
for it in your Lite, ſince, according u nio: 
your beſt Friends, it is a thing you n. wir 
ver practis'd. As Sons have no authority But 
to condemn the Conduct of tieir Fathen tisf; 
ſo | will not prefum? to examine ino c<i/ 
that of Lewis the 14/9. But tell me, eve 
beſcech you, what advantages you * 
rom 
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to Philip of Auſtria. 

from your Bigotry and Superſtition ? For 
my part, had I ſome of the Aſhes of cvery 
Saint in the Roman Calender in my Shuft- 
box, and carried Beads as big as Cannon- 
bullets about me, I thould not believe my 


ſelf either a better Chriſtian, or leſs exposd 


to danger, But to what purpoſe did you, 


who never expos'd your Royal Perſon in 
| Battle, arm your ſelf with all thoſe imagi- 


nary Preſervatives? Or can you ſay they 
defended you from being devour'd al:ve 
by Millions of Vermin that puniſh'd you 


in this Life, for the Inſquities you daily 
committed , and were only the prelude to 


more terrible Puniſhment. Let not my 
indifference for the Church of Rowe break 
your reſt ; I have no Power at preſent ; 
and I can't tell what my Sentiments wou'd 
be, had I a Crown on my Head. But it 
now cruelly troubles me to fee France fo 
weakned by the diſperſion cf fo many 
thouſand innocent People? and did my 9pt- 
nion ſignifie any more in our Councils than 
wind, I wou'd adviſe the recalling of em. 
But the Ny»wph you ſee with ſo much ſa- 


tisſaction ſupply the place of your Grana- 


child, and who has more Power now than 


| ever, is there as abſolute as a Dictator. 
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Die Dauphin's Anſwer, &c: 

The French Monarchy, which has ſubſiſted 
for ſo many Ages, might be ſtill ſupporteg 
without her; She being good for nothing 
that I know of, but to inſtruct Youth in 
the niceſt ways of debauchery : Therefore 
IT cou'd with the King wou'd tranſport her 
to her native Soil, and make her Govery. 
neſs of the American Monkies ; a fitter im. 
ployment for her than that ſhe uſurps over 
our Pri;ceſſes. To deal plainly with you 
have no ambition to lee your Majeſty, be. 
ing ſatisfied with knowing you from pub. 
lick Report; fo will caretully avoid com. 
ing near your Torr Sue, if tis poſſible 
for a Man to be any time a King of Hu 
without it. 
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'To 
BOTLEAT, 


Ince we don't diſpatch Courtiers every 
day from the K/z2d0 of Pluto, you 
ought not to be ſurpriſed, that I have not 
had an opportunity till now of telling you 
what ſticks in my Stomach. I thought 


hour firſt Sa rs very admirable, your Ex- 


preſſions juſt, and labouoriuſly turn'd, yet 
charming and Natural. Were the diſtri— 
bution of Rewards in my Power, I ſhould 
certainly give you ſomething for your 


It of Poetry : But, for your Latriz, that 


Maſter. piece of your Wit, that higheſt ef- 
fort of your Imagination, I fee nothing in 
it worthy of you, but the Verſification. 
Every one owns you can Write, nay, your 
very Enemics allow it; But you know a 


Metamorphoſis requires an entire change; 


therefore, ſince you reſolve to Imitate 


Virgil, you ſhould have made choice of 
noble Heroes, He that traveſted the Mueis 
[underſtood it better than you, and did not 
fatigue himſelf ſo much; and as he was a 


L 3 Man 
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Man of clear and good ſence has judiciouſ 


remark d that his Queen diſguisd lixe ac Wi, 4% 
try Wench, is infinitely beyond your CH. {W*" ! 
makers Wife dreſsd like an Empreſs. Bu Mole 
let us leave this Subject which now tis ty MW * ' 
late to amend, fince what is done canny | © 
be undone. What did you mean, youl ſy 7 
who have been accus'd of ſtealingmyLing MW ©*© 
and who, to deal honeſtly with you, han uf 
often follow id the ſame Road I have tracy e 
what did you mean, I ſay, by reflecting q th 
Particulars in your Satyr againſt Women no 
Did lever ſet you that Example? Is not. 
S:x:h Satyr againſt the Sex in general; af 

8 hen] look back as far as the Reigns qi Mi © / 
an FATE and Rhea for * Modeſty, do I pre tei e 5 
Saum the leaſt ſhadow of it is left upon Earth! ye 
fcc: m9: Unthinking Fool! thofe different Chan png 'd 
cters you have drawn will make you ſom . 
ny Particular Enemies; and, I queſtion, nat 
the Patroueſs you have choſen can ſecur td 
you from their Claws. If an effected Zeal ty Co 
inſpires you with ſo much Veneration fx i” 
a Szzt of 27 2 [talian faſhion, in truth, you lſe;a 
ought to have hurnt your Incenſe fo i ab 
vately, that the Smoke might not have d vt 
fended others. How can the Bard that boalki why 
of eating no Fleſh in Leut, that wound Ads 
frankly dicipling himſelf in the face ae r. 


L godly, 
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j diy, like one of the * Militia of St. Fran- Move. 
Jore a Golaes Com, and adorn an Idol 

W- blaſt ot Wind can overthrow, with 

Woe Garliude, which ſhou'd be preſerv'd 

W : i 5/.27425 of the greateſt Heroes! She 

is true, very ſingular in her kind: But 


In. 4 1 ; ; 

10 MESH ſtaln your lame of Huſirious Poet, 
* ke ping betore a walking Mummy of 
ad 1 {uper25aua.cd Gallantry ? Your ſordid 


tere't has made you a Traytor to Satyr , 

d taere hy you occation here daily conti- , 
u Diviſions +Chageliaz & St. Ainaut have ciem Poets. 
en at Cutts with * Milier and Cornielle, *Two Mo- 


; . * . 
k, cauſe you have not treated them ſo civil: 9 
Hur + Ur2ande. The two firſt ridi- + 1 dam 
ende your lordid covetous humour, and on. 


, you learnt that baſeneſs while you be- 

ong'd to the Regiſters Office, The other 

o, who were perhaps of your Trade, de- 

nd the honour of your Extraction. But 

t. IAnant, who will never forget the un wor- 4 
hy Character you have given him, con- Boileau 
erning his Poverty, which he ſwears is mere I 
ſe;and ſubmitting hisVerſes to the judg- 5ſt Sar, 
nent of unprejudic'd Perſons, for which 4 elſe. 


ſl wy WM n 
15 Jou ridicule him, faid, ina haughty tone, le 
Iuhich ſet us all a laughing ) that when 

oalk if ang | 
aue Was a Gentleman of the Chamber in Or- 


linary to the Queen of Poland, and Am- 
L 4 baſlador 
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baſſador Extraordinary at the Coronation 
of the Queen of Sweeden, he kept ſevery 
Footmen of better Quality than your ſel. 
Chapelain, who cannot ſay ſo much fy 
himſelf, is content with finging the tert. 
ble Valour of the Duke de Nevers Lackeys, 
who kept time with their Cudgels on 
your Shoulders, We were forcd to cal 
for a Bottle to appeaſe this War; and $t 
Amant, taking the Glaſs in his Hand, 
{wore by his Maker, he had rather you 
had call'd him Drantard than Fool, tho 
he drinks very moderately in this Place, 
where tis no great Scandal to be Thirſty, 
Be not concern'd at this Paragraph, be. 
cauſe the reſt of my Letter ſufficiently 
teſt ities the Eſteem I have for you, and 
my concern tor your Welfare: Therefore 
to preſerve both, renounce your ſordid 
way of Praiſing Vice, and imploy your 
happy Talent in teaching Goed Manner, 
and correcting the Bad, which will bean 
Employment worthy of your great Gent 
us; and is the only way to recommend 
you to the good Opinion of the Learmd i 
Ancients, | 


BOILE AlN 


BOIL E A Os Anſwer 


TO 


FUVENAL. 


Illuſtrious Ghoſt, 


Meſſage from the e s never fill'd 
me with ſo much Tranſport as the 
firſt ſight of your Letter; but I had not 
read fix Lines before 1 wiſh'd you had ne- 
ver done me that honour. To praiſe my 
Satyrs, and fall foul upon my Lautrin, which 
made me {ſweat more drops of water, than 
your drunkard St. Amant (ſince I muſt call 
him ſo) ever drank of Wine, 1s no Favour, 
After many laborious and fruitleſs Endea- 
yours, finding, to my great griet and di- 
ſtraction, I could match you in Mit, I 
reſolv'd, it poſſible, to out- do you in Ma- 
lice, which made me take the liberty of 
Romancing a little on St. Amant, falling 
toul upon Peoples Characters and Manners, 
and treating ſeveral ſcurvy Poets more 
| roughly, than you did the Theſeis of Co. 
drus, when you lang, 


[reponam ? 
Semper ego auditor tantum? Nunquam ne 
Uexatus toties rauci Theſeide Codri? 


Thus 
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Thus ſuffering the Gall of my Heart to 
flow through the Chanel of my Pen, | 
procur'd my ſelf Enemies in abundance 
and ſince I muſt confeſs all to you, ſome 
ſtripes with a Bull's Pizzle, which waz 
moſt terrible mortification to my Shoul. 
ders; but ] bore all this with the atience 
of a Philoſopher, as will appear by the alſo. 
following Lines. 


Let Codrus, that nauſeous pretender to Wit, tar 
Condemn all my Works before Courtier and Ci. the 
J bearall with Patience, whatever he ſays, 
Aud value as little his Scandal as Praiſe. 
Vain- Glory no longer my Genious does fire. 
Tis intereſt alone tunes the Strings of my Lire. 
Integrity's naught but a plautible Sham, 

For Money I Praiſe, and for Money I Damn. 
Old Polit ic Bards for Fame have no itching, 
The Apollo I court is the ſteam of a Kitchin. 


fion | 
Pref 
ſuffic 
cont: 
thin, 
Verl 
lat io 
ly ax 
ſome 
be c 
ea: 
befq 
you 
notl 
| alre: 


The four firſt Lines, { muſt own; az 
ſomething againſt the Grain, and the na- 
tural Inclination I have to Rail and be 
thought an excelext Poet gives my Tongue 
the Lye, but ihe icur laſt, which ſhew 
more Prudence than Wit, reconcile that 
matter, Tis certainly, [/laſtrious Bard, 
more difficult to pleaſe the World nov 

ne a+. or Cl 
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chan it was in your time; for if I write Sa- 


5, Tm heaten for it; if I praiſe, Pm call d 
a mercenary Flatterer, which ſo diſneartens 
me, that l addreſs my ſelf now to my Gar- 
deneronly; and don't doubt but ſome bu- 
ſie nice Critict, will be cenſuring this Poem 
alſo. Not being in the beſt humour, when 
[1 writ it. perhaps it may appear ſomething 


dark and abſtruſe; but I can eaſily excuſe 
that, hy maintaining that tis impoſſible for 
the beſt Author in the World to keep up 


always to the ame ſtrain. Have you ever 


heard of the Tales of the Peau- d Aſue & 
Griſed:1is? If Proſerpina had any little Chil- 


(dren, *twoud” be a moſt agreeable diver. 


ſion for them, and I wou'd ſend it em fora 
Preſent. Tho that Authorfurniſhes youwith 
ſuficient matter to laugh at me, yet I muſt 
conte ſshe hasfound the Art of making ſome- 
thing of a Triſle. Every one here learns his 
Verles by heart, and in ſpight of my Tranſ- 
lation of Longinus, which makes it ſo plain- 
ly appear, I underſtand Greet, and know 
ſomething of Poetry, my Book begins ta 


be deſpis'd. Wou'd it not break a Man's 
Heart to ſee ſuch impertinent Saß prefer'd 
before ſo many ſablime Pieces? But, as for 


your Glory, that will eternally ſubſiſt, and 
nothing can deſtroy it, ſince time has not 


| already done it, DIANA 
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2d. of 
France. 


D 

„ D IANA of Poitiers ard 

g ſive 

TO wer. 

Madam Maintenon. = 

Ince the Spirit of Curioſity poſleſſesy, MW hop 

here in this World no leſs than it diz 15 1 

in yours, tis an infinite trouble for thoſe 3 

Perſons, Madam, who were acquainted Not p 
with every thing while they liv'd, not v ge a, 

know all that palles after their Death, an * ie 

of this you will one day make an Experi Boile 


ment. Iam not deſirous to know, 
dam, what you have done to ſucceed the 
greateſt Beauties of the Earth in the aff. 
&ion pf an old libid inous Monarch, no 
what Charms you make uſe of to ſecur 
the Poſſeſſion of his Heart, at an Age you 
cannot pleaſe without a Miracle. M 
Planet, dear Madam, has rendred me ſome 
what knowing i in theſe Affairs, for Hen 
the 2d was my Gallant as long as he liv, 
and tho'Iwas à little handſomer than you, ö 
I was not, I think, much younger. But {he C 
I muſt tell you, cannot comprehend what Mfittle 
procures you thoſe loud Commendations iſ 
andApplauſes which reach even to our Ear, 

ind you i 
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and are by their noiſe moſt horribly offen. 
| cove to us. The advantages of my Birth 
were great; and it is well known my 
Charms ſocaptivated Francis the Firſt, that 
| they redeem'd my Father trom theGallows. 
I married a very conſiderable Man, and 
the name of Breze Reneſchal of Normandy, 
pounds ſomewhat better than that of Sca- 
Ion the Queens Ballad-maker. The Houſe 
of Poictiers too, from which I was deſcen- 
ded, may ſurely take place of thoſe Mo- 
arch from whom that mercenary Fellow 
EBoileau derives your extraction, and laſtly, 
if had a few particular Enemies, I did no- 
thing to make my lelt generally odious. Yet 
for all this, I was neither canoniz'd nor 


no! {prais'd,but openly la ugh'd at,and by one of 
ure my own Profeſſion, I mean, the Dutcheſs of 
you Em pe, who was Miſtriſs to the Father o 
My Wy Lover, and ſaid ſbe Was born on my Wed- 
me- g- day. Blundring imprudent Bayard 
em Nas baniſh'd for ſpeaking too freely of me; 
Vd, Wand tho' it was ſaid, that for me alone 
y0u, Weauty had the Privilege not to grow old, 
but Wine Compliment was ſo forc'd, that IJ was 
Nhat WWictle the better for it. Ragged Marot was 


The only Poet that ever pretended to couple 
Ears, WMimes in my Praite, and Iwill appeal to 
and Nou it he did not deſer ve to go naked. 


] 


ſtity to Lacretia, for Courage to Cle 


mon repert lays; becauſe, were it tu 
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| | r 
1 dare not (wer't to ſave my ranſome) ca 
Affirm yourLadyſhip is handſome 


Nor without telling monſtrous Lies, 
Detend the lightning of your Eyes: Did 
For, Madam, to declare the Truth, | 
You've neither Face, nor Shape, nor Tout 


Howe'er, all Flattery apart (4 
You've play d your Cards with wond'wu 
When Young, no Lover ſaw your Charm 
Or preſt you in his eager Arms: 

But Triumphs your Old Age attend, 
And you begin where others end. 


What think you, Madam, of this; it 
not rather Satyr than Praiſe? Shou'd th 
Bard, that ſings your Virtues fromthe ty 
of Parnaſſus down to the Market-place, | 
as ſincere, how wou'd you reward hin! 
Tho? I know he has more Prudence, ytt 
I cannot believe he compares you to H 
len for Beauty, to Hehe for Youth, for C 


and for Wiſdom to Alinervia, as com 


it is not to be tuppos'd you wou'd hatt 
put a poor deform'd Poet in polſeſo 
of ſuch mighty Treaſures ; for, 3 

© then 
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there not Scepters and Crowns then in- 

| ticing 2 Were not then the Eyes of Prin- 

ces open? Did ye chooſe an Author for 

| your Love, out of Caprice, cr Deſpare? 

Did you take his Wricket-Chair for a 

| Throve 2 Or did the Love of Philoſophy 

draw you in? Had the latter wrought 

upon you, you wou'd not have been the 

firſt, 1 muſt confeſs ; for the famous Hir- 

parchia, Handſome, Young and Rich, 
prefer'd poor crooked Crates before the 
Wealthieſt and moſt Beautiful Gentle- 

man of Greece. I amunwilling to judge 
uncharitably, but I cannot be perſwaded 

that ſuch an Alliance cou'd be contract- 

d without ſome preſſing neceſſity, When 

reflect on the beginning, increaſe and 

e circumſtances of your Fortune, I am a- 

e, M ſtoniſh'd! for neither your Hair which 

hin was Gray when you began to grow in 

e, J f⸗vour, nor the Remembrance of {x ) a (1) Xedem 
0 % once adorn'd, nor the Idea of 42 

F CiriW(2) Blooming Beauty), whom cruel Death (:) M, 
Clggſuddenly ſnatch'd away by the help of a be on- 
 conWittle Poiſon 3 nor the Preſence of 2 (3) Madam 
c true;) Rival, by ſo much the more Can- de Mon- 
| 1arWerous, becauſe ſhe had triumph'd over * 
leſſo 

wert 


everal other, cou'd prove any obſtacles 
then 


*, 
I 


o your Proſperity. The Beautiful Lady 
that 
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that brought you out of your mean 

. ſcurity, and in whoſe Service you thougy 
your ſelf happy, is now content if You 

let her enjoy the leaſt ſhew of her forms 
Greatneſs. In this Chaos 1 loſe my fe 
Madam; but if you will bring me out 

my Confuſton, I faithfully promiſe 9 
give you an exact account of all thy 
concerns me, when I ſhall have the Plz, 
ſure of Embracing you. I exceeding 
commend your prudent Conduct; 
thoſe young Plants you cultivate in; 

* The Num * terreſtrial Paradiſe, will one day pr. 
St. Cyr. quce Flowers to Crown you; and th 
Zeal you profeſs for a Religion whichhy 

gan to act furiouſly in my time, mult ſt 

the Mouths of the niceſt Bigots, and 
make the Tribunal of Confeſſion favou: 
able to you; tho* perhaps, dear Madu 

it may make that of Minos a little mo 
ſevere. 


Madan 


You Madam MAINTENON'S 

mer i 

A ANSWER 
ut oi 4 | Y 

e t f 

that 10 

Pes FP ; 5 

nll DIA POICTIERS. 

r VYUriolty, Madam, being the Cha- 
in 2 racer of the Great and Buſſe, I will 
pro-MWanſwer you according to your Merit and 
a the Birth, tho? you have not treated me ſo. 
be ebince you know what Charms a 
th Lover when Youth is gone, il diſmils 
aul chat Point to come to the Hiſtory of my 
vou Lite, and the Virtuous Actions ] am 
dm Wprais'd for. I know you are of an An- 


tient Family, that you Married a Man of 
Power and Riches, and that you were 
Francis the Firſt's Bedfellow, before his 
den fell in Love with you. As for me, 


[was born in the * V World, under a“ Weſt 
avourable Conftellation ; and the Off. Indies. 
Ipring of a Goaler's Daughter, with whom 

y Father, tho? of Royal Blood, was 
pblig'd, either through Love, or ra- 
ther Neceſſity, to cohabit. Fortune, 
| M which 


— — 


fadan 
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which never yet forſook me, firſt q. 
priv'd me of my Beggarly Relations, with. 


out leaving me wherewithal to coyg, 


my Nakedneſs, and then brought me in 
to Eurqpe, where I found a great mam 
Lovers and few Husbands. Poor de. 
form'd Scarron at laſt offer'd me his Hand. 
I had my Reaſons for accepting him, and 
his Infirmities did not hinder me fron 
receiving that Title which was come. 
nient for one in my circumſtances, I 
ſhort, 1 loſt him without much concen 
and liv'd fo prudently during my Min. 
hood, that Madam Mozteſpan took me ou 
of my Cell, to bring me into the h. 
trigues of the Court. Every one knoys 
I drove my generous Patroneſs from the 
Royal Bed; and that ſince my being in 
favour, I have been profuſely liberal to 
all my Idolators. Our Poets, who do no 
reſemble Marot, value not Honour, po. 
vided they have good Penſions, which | 
generouſly beſtow on them, and they re 
pay me in Pazegyricks,, by which means 
I am Handſom, Young, Chaſt, Virtwus, 
Wiſe, and of as Noble Blood as Alexandr 
the Great, Tho' I was a Proteſtant, 
the Church is not ſo fooliſh as to enquire 
into my Religion ; Thus out of a for 

ciple 


— 
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le. ciple of Graitude, and to fix Her in my 

b. Intereſt, 1 have filld the Heart of our 

er Monarch, with the godly Zeal of Perſe- 

n. cution. I have alſo founded a ſtately 

5 WW *Edifice, where 1 breed up a great many *r. Cys, 
le. pretty young Virgins, who no doubt ont 

d. will prove as Modeſt and Diſcreet as their 

nd WWF Founder . and I play fo well the part of a 

m WF Queer, that the World thinks me fo in 

ve. reality. Theſe few hints may give you 

In WW ſome light into my Hiſtory, Madam; 

m, therefore to reward my fincerity, if you 

. find Minos diſpos'd to ule me ſeverely , 

Vu Wi prepare him, 1 beſeech you, to be more 

ln WF favourable. 


2 — —— 


— 


_ HUGH SFEENCER te... 


younger, to all the Favourites and nim of 
2 . Edward 
Miniſters whom it may concern, ile ad. 
E T all thoſe that are ambitious of 
the Title of Favourite, learn by the 
Hiſtory of my Life, how dangerous a 
Folly it is to monopolize their Prixce's 
Smiles. A Man climbs to the top of this 
ant, ſlippery Aſcent through a Thouſand dif- 
ue BY ficulties, and if he is not moderate in 
dan his Proſperity (which few are) he often 
ciple M 2 falls 


* 
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falls with a more p: recipitated Shame, into man 
Diſgrace. I acquir'd, or rather uſurp'y net 
the Favour of ON ard the Second, in Whoſe Nat! 
Breaſt the proud , Gaveſſon bad belore of 4 
me licentiouſſy revell d. To effect this prealu 
my Father lenz me his helping Hand, hac 
but without growing Wiſer by the Ex. 
amples of others, the Vanity of my Am. 
bition made me follow that Wandring 
Star, call'd fortune. had no ſooner 
Pollessd my ſelf of the King' S Ear, but! 
crept into the Secrets of his Heart, and 
infected it with the blackeſt Venom of 
mine; ading the part of a {elt-intere{, 
not an Honeſt luiſer. As t valued 
not tie Giory of: ais Reign, or Eaſe of 
his Pecpic, /roviced I govern'd him 
and gender d my ſelf Maſter of his Tres. 
ares; o did 3 rever move him to re 
115 eve the Miſera! ble, or reward the Faith. 
ul and Detervi: ; but endeavour to 
blacken the Merit of their greateſt A 
tions, and ſo fettld the firſt Motions 
of his Liberaliry, with Reaſons of ſordid 
intereſt, If any Places of Truſt were to 
be GIPd, covering my Treachery ſtill with 
' the Veil of Zeal and Love for my Coun 
try, I recommended only ſuch as wer 
devoted to my Service, pretending il 
manage. 


retur! 
che L 
be L 
TIrun 
rd. 
were 
at Lo 


* 
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management in every thing that went 
not through my Hands ; and that the 
Nation was betray d, whilſt L like fome 
of you now, Was jeliing it, and was in 
reality the worſt Enemy 1t nad. After 
had ſacrificd the Great Duke of Lan- 
caſter to my Revenge, and a Hundred 
IPerſons of Quality befides, I fow'd Diſ 
cord in the Roya Family. The Queen, 
with the Prince of Wales her Son, and 
the Earl of Kut, the Rings Brother, 
retir d into France; During which time 
[ governed at my Eaſe, waltow'd in Lux- 
ury and Riches, and had intereſt enough 
to hinder Charles the Fair irom protecting 
his Siſter. The Pope, who was of my 
Religion, ſtorm'd like a true Father Sor 
Jof the Church, and ſo frighted the King 
of France, that in ſpite of their near- 


England out of his Dominions, But at 
laſt, the Ning being reconcii'd, the Queen 
returns; | was taken Prifoner, and by 
che Laws of the Kingdom, Sentenc'd to 


1 be Drawn on a Sledge, at Sound of 
l 0 | Trumpet, through the Streets of Here- 
el ord, The Circumſtances of my Death 
e GE infamous; my Head was expos'd 


at London, my Bowels, Heart, and ſome 


* M 3 other 


neſs of blood, he hunted the Queen of 


165 


165 


n 
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other parts of my Body burn d, my Cat. 
caſs abandon'd to the Crows, in fou 
parts of the Kingdom; the juſteſt Re. 
ward a Villain who had almoſt deſtroy 
both Ning and Country, cou'd expet 
This is, Gentlemen Favourites and Mini. 
ſters, a Picture you ought all to have in 
your Cloſets, to keep you from reſem. 
bling it. When in Favour, baniſh not 
Juſtice, Clemency and Generoſity, from 
the Thrones of your Maſter; and to avoid 
a juſt Hatred, and make Men of Virtue 
your Friends, ſtudy the Publick Intereſt 
Turn over old Hiſtories, and you'll find 
there is ſcarce one, or few of us got peace. 
ably to the Grave, but either Starvdor 
Rottęd, or Immortalizd a Gibbet. Not 
one Eye ever wept for our ſufferings, 
Pity it ſelf rejoyced: Thus Deteſted cn 
Earth, and Cursd by Heaven, our lif 
refuge is to become the Prey of Devil: 
Conſider well, Gentlemen, and arm you 
ſelves againſt all thoſe vicious Patlivns, 
which will certainly undo you, if you 
liſten to them as I did. Therefore in the 


ſlippery Paths of a Court; take Prudenc: ; 


and Juſtice tor your Supporters. 


THEM 


THE 


ANSWER 


6 
Gif Miniſter of the King of Ivetor. 
T 0 


HUGH SPENCER. 


HE Picture you have drawn of 
your Life and Death, ſhews you 
were notoriouſly Wicked, and rewarded 
according to your Deſerts. But let me 
tell you, Sir, that 'tis a great Miſtake to 
believe a Miniſter cannot manage or 
ſteer his Prince without abuſing Him and 
the Publick. Becauſe you were the Hor- 
rour of your Age, is 1t an inevitable De- 
ſtiny for other Fav9rizes to be ſo too? 
I will not here make my own Panegyrick, 
| but leave that care to Poſterizty : How- 
ever, I will boldly maintain, that to ſuf- 
# fer a Maſter to divide his Benevolence, 
when one can ſecure it all to ones ſelf, is 
| Folly and Stupidity : A Prudent Man 
| M 4 knows 
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knows how to make a right Uſe of hz 
Maſter's Weakneſs, and if he finds hin WW 
inclin'd now and then to gratifie em. 
nent Services, he will not ſeem much, MW 
verſe to it, provided ſtili he loſes nothing ff 
by the Bargain: But if his Prince is of: 
Covetous Temper, Charity, which a. 
ways begins at home, then bids him ſhy 
up bis Exchegaer, and referve to himfe 
the ſole Priviledge of opening it at +; 
ſure. is likewiſe no ill ſtep in oy 
Politicks to cry down thoſe Actions 
which might otherwiſe by their weight 
out- value ours; upon ſuch Occations, ty 
teſtifie the leaſt Zeal, Fidelity, and Car 
will be thought Meritorious. Tho the 
Eſcutcheoas we leave our Children, har 
ſome Blots in them, what ſignifies that, 
provided we leave them Rich and Noh 
Titles, which will procure them Honou, 
and all forts of Pleaſures in this World 
and a SaiztsPlace hereafter, in that unerring 
Volume of the Roman Almanach, 


IN 

in #ULI 4, 

Ml 

* | TO THE 

hy g f 

Ot * 5 M ; * 7 
a * Princeſs of CONTI A 
ſhut 20 the 
gel S you may wonder, Madam, that I _ 
li. who liv'd ſo many Ages ago, and 

ou WW at preſent am ſo many thouſand Leagues 

on; WF from you, ſhouid eſteem and love you; 

igt might 1 wonder too, in my Turn, if you 

5, to BW ſhould have a good Opinion of me, after 

ae, ſo many Hiſtorians have Conſpired to 

the MW blacken my Reputation. But there are, 

e Dear Siſter, ſuch Circumſtances in our 

tha, Fortunes, as ought to make us Love one 

ble another, and hold a Friendly Correſpon- 

our, i dence , ſince you are like me, the 

orld, Daughter of a Beautiful, Treacherous 

rin; Prince, who drags good Fortune at his 


Heels, and of a Mother, who renoun- 
ced the World, before it did her the In- 
jury of renouncing her. I was once the 

: Ornament of the Court of Auguſtus, and 
you now ſhine like a Sar, in that of 
Lewis the 14th. I was Married very 

L Young to Marcellus, the hopes of the 
| Ro- 
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Madam 
Maintenon, 


Julia, : the Princeſs of Conti. 


Romans, and almoſt in your Infancy, yg 
were given to the moſt amiable Man thy 
ever was of the Bourbons: I loſt the Son 
of Octavia ſome Months after our Mar. 
riage, and your Forehead was boung 
with the Fatal Sable, before Hine 
Garlands were in the leaſt wither 
You are Handſom, T was not Ugly, yoy 
occaſion Jealouſy, and J ſuffer d the ſhary 
eſt Darts of Deſtruction: I had Lover 


at 
and 
that 
E hav: 
; reti 
my 
ons. 


to 1 
coſt 


beyond Number; And who is able t 705 
reckon Towrs > They have not perhay fittle 
been ſo favourably receiv'd, and I be. ure 


lieve the Air, and want of Opportunity 
not our Inclinations, to be the Caup 
for you never yet diſpis'd thoſe Pleaſures 
I daily Enjoy'd and Sigh'd after; and 
tho', by the Death of Agrippa, I cans 
under the Tyranny of '7yberias, I pu- 
ſu'd my Inclinations to the laſt. Mido 
of your Age, generally enter the Lj 
again: But, Princeſs, the Counfel | 
have to give you, is, to referve to 
your ſelf the Liberty of your Choice 
There are ſo many Tiberiuss where yol 
are, that one may ealily fall to you 
Share; and after that, nothing but h. 
niſhment will be wanting to finiſh tie 
Compariſon, A very (“) malignant * 

; 


way 
Dig! 
Prin 
I car 
pude 
Ovia 
in P 
my « 
Char 
Was 

Love 
brate 
na, a 


Hike ; 


Peop 
dies, 


Julia, 70 the Princeſs of Conti. 


ou Hat preſent, Commands your Deſtiny; 
hat I and tis in vain to expect Juſtice from 
Son chat jealous, ill-natur'd Fury. Now I 
lr. ¶ have given you Advice, which if I cou'd 


my ſelf; Permit me to juſtihe my AQi- 
ons. Hiſtorians tell you, I endeavout'd 
Ito reign in every Heart, whatever it 
coſt me; without any regard to the Own- 
er's Birth or Condition: But do you 
think that ſo very Criminal > Does a 
little Kindneſs deſerve ſo ſevere a Cen- 
ſure? Muſt Perſons of Quality be al- 
ways oblig'd to have an Eye on their 


Dignity ? And did not he that made the 
urs WY prince, make the Coachman? But what 
an cannot with Patience fuffer, is, the im- 
cane Woudent Lye ſome have made concerning 
Fs Ovid: That Verſeſifier had a nicer Fancy 

, 


in Poetry than Beauty , like your Father, 
my dear Siſter, he imagin'd wonderful 
Charms in Gray Hairs, for Marcellus 
'e was but newly dead when he fell in 
noi Love with Livia. Twas her he cele- 
vou brated under the feigned Name of Coriz- 
Jou and when he pleas'd, diſciplin'd , ſhe, 

d. like a Child, not daring to refiſt. Thus, 
People being ignorant of Cloſet Priva- 
abet cies, invent malicious Lyes; for do you 


ſup- 
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return into the World, 1 would follow 
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your Part of the World, but above al} 


Julia, 20 he Princeſs of Conti, 
ſuppoſe I wou'd have ſuffer d ſuch ing, 
lent Uſage? and that if I had not been 
ftrong enough to Cuft that RHI 
Pupy, I wou d not have found out ſons 
other way to have been even with hin 
You very well ſee my Reaſons have) 
ſome appearance of Truth, and { am 
confident, that when we meet, we ſhall 
agree very well. The Emperor, who 
had his Private Amours, never trouble; 
thoſe of his Wife; and Merena?s Spouſe, 
Proud of poſſeſſing the Affections of { 
Great a Monarch, return'd in ſoft Emhr.. 
ces, the Favours beſtow'd on her A 
band. I have inſenſibly, made you an 
ingenious Confeſſion; Do you the fame 
Madam, for Hell is ſo damnable tireſome, 
that I gape and ſtretch a Thouſand time 
an Hour; when your hand is in, pray 
ſend me word what they are doing in 


give me a true Account of your Amour 
and Conqueſts, for thoſe Relations Tickle 
us, even when we have loſt the Power 
of acting. Therefore, to invite you to be 
very plain with me, as likewiſe to diver 
my ſelf in my preſent Melancholy MW 
ments, I will give you ſome of nj 
Thoughts in Metre, ſuch as it is. 


Julia, 70 the Prienceſs of Conti, 


I. 
A Mighty Monarch you begot, 
Who's Pious as the Devil; 


your Mother to by all is thought 


To be extreamly Civil. 
2 


Deſcended from ſo bright a pair, 


You both their Gifts inherit; 
l your great Fathers Virtue ſhare, 
And all your Mothers Merit, 


hen I was Young and Gay, like you, 
[lov'd my Recreation; 

lma's dear Steps I did purſue, 
And bilk'd no Inclination. 


nd, Madam, when your Charms are gone 


Your Lovers will forſake you; 
hey Il cry your ſporting days are done, 
And bid Old Pluto take you. 


nus I have given all Trading Oer, 
And wiſely leave off Sporting: 
eſolvd to Practice it no more. 


After my Reign of Courting. 


As Reproaching and Talking freely 
not here diſcourag'd , ſo had I done any 


wd Trick, your Confeſſor wou'd have 


„ 


acquaint- 


1574 Julia, to the Princeſs of Conti. 
acquainted you with it; for he keep 
ſtri& Correſpondence with the Chiefs 
Miniſters of our Monarch. You hay 
been Jealous where you ought not, ary 
the Saints of St. Germians and Verſala 
when they come to diſcover the Myſten 
of your Curioſity, will never forgiy 
you. The many mouthed Goddeſs yy 
always eaſie to be Corrupted , and th 
Old Monſter, Envy, proſpers but tg 
much; therefore take care of One, a 
prevent the other, that the Sins of oth; 


may not be imputed to you. All HND 
the World can ſay againſt your Virty a 
ſhall never diminiſh my good opinion i 7 
it, and if you do not believe the e g 
be ba. Tacter I give of my ſelt, conſult * Cai take 
luminous nede, who has drawn me tothe Life, an at I 
Aubor of was a great Maſter in that way, as 4uWfurt! 
rata es in his. Farewel, fair Princeſs, air ye 
Remember that Julia Languiſhes wilt 
defire ro ſee you, ep, 
am f 
Cal, 
eten 
rm 
r yo 
ng, 


HE 


Princeſs of CO NTS 


ANSWER 


be FU LT A 

ther 

1 Did not expect to be honour'd with 
Irtue | a Letter from fo Famous a Princeſs 
on Julia: This makes my Joy ſo much 
Ce greater. I do ſincerely declare, that 
WIT take all you ſay to me fo reaſonable, 
ul hat 1 can do no leſs than applaud it: And 
A further aſſure you, that I never ſearch d 


br your Character in thoſe diſobliging 
lat hors, who magnify the leaſt falſe 
ep, and makes an Elephant of a Mouſe. 
am ſatisfied to know you, as I find you 
Calprenede ; and the Complaiſance he 
etends you had for Ovid, does not hin- 
Zr me from having a great Affection 
r your amiable Qualities, and belie- 
ng, as advantagiouſly of your Modeſty 
you can deſire. I am not ſo ſevere 

as 
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* 


The Princeſs of Conti's Anſwer, 


as to imagine a little Indulgence can h; 
a great Crime; but think thoſe, yy, 
will tor a little natural Civility Ruin 
the Reputation of Caurteous Ladies 90 
be malicious People only, envying thoß 
Gallantries which are addrefled to g 
thers. Bur, Maaain, You nave ſtrangely 
ſurprized me with what you tell me d 
Livia, ſor I always believed that when 
old, Ambition was her only blind fide, 
but am aſtoniſh'd to hear the was Ame 
rous. Its Ducovery confirms tlie receiv 
Opinion, Thar Old Age has a want 
Inclinusion, as well as Youth, tho? nn 
o mel! Abitty ; and fince the Wife g 
Cee the Language of the Maſe, 
I am not aftenthd that our Sia 9 
St. Gy. has been Charm'd with it, By 
Dear ?17:7::», is it certain that Ovidhh 
cipun'e en ie à Child? I thought th 
Roan ieee had not wanted that By 
erclies and i beveve, my Gallants u 
ever Ve ohllg d ro come to that Fxtt 
mity With me ed not uſe much 
Precaus ton agnuiſt the Folly of a Second 
Marriage ivr tio | was Coupled toi 
very Charming Young Man, yet I ſow 
found my Expectations bilk'd, becauſe 
the Name of Hy baz:d and N 77 e, 2nd 
thoughts ©: Duty fo leſſen'd the Pla 

| | ſure 


% Julia. N 


an b res of our ſofteſt embrace, Abat it 

who made them Odious: So that now, I on- 

Rune Why love a Spouſe fora Night, from whom ... 
* : | may be diyored the next  Mornig; 
t Ole 


land this, perhaps, youll find more plain- „ 
ly expreſſed in the following Lines, as I | 


8 WMdoubt not Deareſt Siſter, but you have 
me al made the Experiment. > 

When 3 2 „„ HW 
liCe * * bs I % 4 ' 
_ Your tender Girls, * feſt their hands 


Are joyn ' d in Himes's Magic bands, 


an rondly believe they ſhall maintain 1 8 
17 A long, uninterrupted Reign: 
Je 0 


„ 
5 9 
5 

it the 

ut Ex 

8 Wl 

TX tte. 

much 

z2cond 

J t01 

[ {000 

ecaule 

, and 
Plets 
ſure 


ut to their coſt too ſoon they prove 
hat Marriage1s the bane 2 8 
The Phantom Duty damps its fre 


And A th hs Wing 85 dere Deſire. 12 


1 . 2 FS 
But Lovers i ina diffrent ſtraan n 
Expreſs as Well skaſe their pain: 
Ever Smiling, ever air, 
To pleaſe us i their ly care, 
And as their flame finds no decay, 
They only coyet we thould r 
In the ſame Coin, and that, you. know, 
Is alWaysin our Nux. to de. 


And 
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And will be always ſo, IIluſtrio 
Princeſs, to our great Comfort and fat, 
faction. You have heard, I ſuppoſ 
what the Writing of a few Letters u 
coſt me, ſo that I have wholly lay z 


ſide all commerſe of that nature at yy, D 
ſent, and am often oblig'd to ſtifle my 
Thoughts. Had [ not fear'd Mercury 
being ſearch'd, I wow'd have open'd q 
Heart a little more to you; but if Flat. 
times 'exyer change, or Madam Maintzyy try 
the fre of Verſailles becomes le 
inquMtive, you may certainly expect u 
receive an Epiſtle, or rather a Volume 
from me. I put no confidence in M the 
Ring my Father, and he is ſo Jealous eſerv 
me, that ſhou'd he pack up his Al U orer, 
the other World, I wou'd not truſt hin al Pi 
I pity you for being kept fo cloſe, and h 
having ſo bad Company. That younyWuine : 
Lawn and Strech leſs, and Laugh a he il! 
tle more, entertain your ſelf with looner 
Fountain's Tales, or tf School of Venufwell 
both excellent Bgoks in their hi y pe 
which I'm confidefit will extreamly What 1 
vert you; not ſo much upon the accoullide H. 
of their Novelty, as by recalling to ity. 
Mind ſome paſt Actions of your Life. Mauall 
Parln 


For my part, I highly eſteem em bol 
N if 


Dioniſius e Jounger, &c. 
and you'll oblige me in telling the Au- 
thors ſo. 


ole, | 

will — 32 
"" DIONISIUS the Hunger, 
M * * 

i. TO THE 

h Flatterers, of what Degree or Coun- 
6 ſoe der. 

ö . 
Xt 'H O the Torments I now ſuffer for 
ume my former Tyranies, are as great 
they are juſt, yet you, curſed Villains, 


leſer ve mcuh greater for being the Pro- 
wters of them, You, with your Infer- 
al Praiſes, blind the Eyes of Princes, 
nd hurry them on headlong to their 
uine: Therefore I charge you with all 
he ill Actions of my Reign. I was no 
ooner ſeated on my Throne, but you ſo 
well d me with Pride, by applauding all 
ny Perjuries, Oppreffions and Cruelties, 

at I believ'd it lawful for our Race to 
e Hrants from Father to Son with Impu- 
ity. Every one knows my Father was 
= : ually Wicked and Covetous, neither 
uparing or fearing Men or Gods; and of 
N 2 this 


180 Dioniſius the Younger, xcee 
this Jupiter and Hſculapius are Example 0 a 
In a fit of Impiety, till then unpractisd by Nn 
the moſt deſperate Villains, he ſtrip ny F 
the firſt of his Golden Mantle, excufingi i » 
with this Jeſt, Tha: *twas t09 hot for th the p 
Summer, aud too cold for the inter. Ty * 
the ſecond he turn d Barbar, and cut ꝗ Nu | 
his Golden Beard, which with great devo. IP) * 
tion had been preſented to him, alledg * 
ing it was Improper for the Son, ſince hy i 7 
Father Apollo went without one. When 2 

his Conduct had thus render'd him odio * F 
to the World, he thought it necellary ty © in 
make himſelf ſecure; tor which end, he * 
order'd a large deep Ditch to be duy a Wo. 
bout, his Palace; but that was no Fortis Rock 
cation againit Fear, which cow'd creepin N11 1 
at every Key-hole, and his diſtruſt in Bae 
creas'd to that degree, that he ſuſpeCed Noe 
his neareſt Relations. Not ſo muchas a ng 
Maintenom came near him! At laſt h 3550 
Cards, to oblige the World, cut hs Nee 


Throat, and ſent his Soul as a Harbinge 
to the Devil, to provide room for lus 
Body; and the People thinking me 1 
much honeſter Man, without difficult 
plac'd me in his Thron But I ſoon tod 
care to convince theſe credulous Sts, 


thar a worſe was come 1n his roo 


whic! 


tothe Flatterers, &c. 


ceeding him in Cruelty, 1 endeavour d 
to ſecure my Throne by Actions then un- 
Known to the World. Firſt, 1 cauſed 
my Brothers to be put to death, and when 
had glutted my telf with the Blood of 
Itneſe Victims, 1 made no ſcruple to vio® 
ate the Laws, and trample upon all the 
uſt Rights and Liberties of my People. 
By thoſe and a Thouſand other Barbari- 


my ties, tiring the Patience of the Sracu- 
, they drove me into ſtahy, where 


the Locrians kindly receiv'd me; and J, 
to requite them tor their Civility, Ra- 
viſh'd their Women, Murder'd numbers 
of their Citizens, ande, Pillag'd their 
Country. At laſt, by a new contriv'd 
Treachery, I re-enter'd, Syracuſe, with 
leſign to revenge my ſelf by new Deſo- 


1 ations ; but Dion and Timolion, much 
eh Honeſter Men than either my ſelf or you, 
11 prevented me , and put me a ſecond 
b time to Flight. *Twas my deftiny, and 
wonder Hiſtorians do not add the Epi- 
xr thet of Coward to my juit name of Ty- 


Ml . I then retir'd to Corinth, where in 
a ſhort time my Miſery became ſo preſ- 
I lng, that I was forced to turn Bam 
aber in my own defence, a Condition 
iq which beſt ſuited with a Man that de- 
Ar N 3 8 lighted 


182 Dioniſius the Youneer, 
lighted in Han) and Blood; and 33 
had been one of P/aro's Diſciples, 1 taught 
a ſort of Philoſophy which I had learn' 

Hub never practis d. Thus was my Tyron 
turn d into a De; and my Sceptre into 
a Ferula. Heavens! what a ſhameful 
_ Metamorphoſis was this! but, Gentle. 

men Sycophants, with a Mutrain to yoy, 
may thank you for it, You, like the Came. 
leon, can put on any Colour, can turn Vice 
into Virtue, and Virtue into Vice, ty 
deceive your Maſters: and under the 
ſpecious Pretence of Religion can com. 
mit the greateſt Barbarities. But tho 
under the ſhelter of that reverend name, 
you think all yoyr Iniquities undiſcoverd 
ſo you poſſeſs your Prince with the abo. 
minable Zeal of Perſecution; yet Heaven 
ſees and deteſts your Mypocriſie, and even 
Men at long run diſcover the Cheat, Oh! 
ye unworthy Ezemzes of Virtue, whoſe 
only aim is to raiſe your own For- 
tunes upon the Ruin of others, How 
uſeful are you to the Devil 2 You matter 
it not, provided you compaſs your defird 
ends, if we lay waſte the Univerſe, and 
afterwards become the Hate and Scorn of 
all Mankind: As for Example, tis long 


of you that 1 have beena Pedant in o_ 
and 
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and that One of my Rant, if he hade meant 
not been taken to Reſt, wou'd have been A 2 
forc d to cover his Follies under a ſtink- 

ing Cow! in the Lowlte Convent of 14 

| Trape. You will nor fail, 1 knaqyv, to 
applaud all his Actions, and ſay, if he 

loſt all, *rwas only for obliging his Sub- 

jects to take the true road to Heaven, and 

give the Title of Reſignation to meer Ne- 

ceſſity and Compulfion. But it is a Sacrifice 

to Renounce, through Deſpair, the Gran- 

dure we cannot maintain any longer? Is 

it not rather imitating the Animal in the 

Fable, that deſpiſes the Grapes which are 

out of his Reach ? But I waſte my Lungs N 
in vain, and talk to the Deaf: However, 0 
if I have been Humbled, believe that you 
will not always be Exalted. Tis my com- il 
fort that you will one day be condemn'd 
to turn a Wheel like Ix70z, to roll Stones 

like Siſphas, to be devour'd like Prome- x 
theus, continually Thirſty like Tantalus, f 
and to heighten your Evils, that you wall N 
never loſe the remembrance of thoſe Vil- 


antes you committed, 
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Young DIONISIVS. 


HE Flatterers have done you too 

much Honour, Mr. Pedaat, and 
ſhou'd they believe you, and turn Honef 
(of which I think there is no great dan. 
ger) and perſwade their Maſters to be Micretic 
Fuſt to their Oaths and Treaties, Woud Hof ore 
not they Govern in Peace and Unity? MW»: ic 
And wou'd not that very thing caſt the Mow 
World into ſuch a. drowzy Tranquility, Wthan 
that it wou'd be Melancholy living in it, N Etern 
and Starve Millions of all Degrees and Wand + 
Proſeſſions who now Bord it very hand- but 
ſomely? We, Pm ſure, ſhou'd be firt MW Ble. 
ſenſible of it, by having no variety of MWmuc! 
News to ſtuff our London Gazette, Myou 

Mercuries 
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Mercurtes and Slips with ; which wou'd 
make che Boosſellers withdraw our Sti- 
pends, and by conſequence oblige us to 
leave off tippling the generous Juice of 
he Grape, and content our ſelves with Ge- 
eve , or ſome more Fiegnntick Mann- 
«ure, Therefore keep your Harangues 
for your School-Boys, and do not mali- 
cioully take our daily Bread from us, 
and ſeek to ruine thoſe complaiſant Per- 
ſons, that can.,gcondefencd. to ſooth the 
Vanities and Inclinations of their Prin- 
ces. But to diſmiſs this point, and re- 
turn to your ſelf, 'tis plain you have not 
2 jot of Honour about you, ſince you 
pay no regard to your Father's Reputati- 
on. We eaſily perceive you have been a 
- Pedagogue by your tatling; which Indi- 

X Wicretion makes you unworthy the Title 
ot great Plato's Diſciple. But has your Pe- 
antick Majeſty no better Rewards to be- 

ie Wow on Gentlemen of Courtly Breeding 
„than Wheels, Vultures, Milſtones, and an 

t, Erernal Thirſt? Truly 'tis very liberal, 
dend School. Master like in every reſpect; 1 
but you are deſired to keep thoſe mighty h 
it Fleſings for your ſelf, who deſerve them 9 
much better than any one elſe; and if | | 
„u were Cullied by thoſe about you, 

? talk 
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F 
Chriſtina Queen of Sweden, 


talk no more on't, but keep your Wegk 
neſs to your ſelf. * 


—— 


CHRISTINA 
QUEEN of S E DEN 


19 TUE 


Hat I, who never teſtified much e. 
ſteem for the Fair Sex, ſhou'd at 
this time addreſs my ſelf to them, will, 
without doubt, be thought ſtrange . but 
if neceſſity breaks Laws, it ought alſo to 
cancel Averſion, and excuſe me for ſeek- 
ing Protection amongſt a Sex I have ſo 
often diſpis'd, being compell'd to it bya 
Thouſand Injuries done to my Memory, 
Therefore 1 now ask Pardon of the L 
dies; and am perſwaded Ido them no 
little Honour, ( fince there has ſeldom 
been a more extroardinary Woman than 
1 was) in owning my ſelf one of the 
Female Kind. Firſt, I may boaſt of - 
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the advantage of a glorious Birth, being 
Daughter of the Great Guſtavus Adolphas, 
who did not only fill the North, but all 
the Univerſe with Admiration; and of 
| Mary Elianor of Brandenburgh, the wor- 
thy Wite of ſuch a Husband, If I was 
not as handſome as Helen, and thoſe o- 
ther Beauties, whom the Poets have from 
Age, to Age recorded in the Book of 
Fame, yet all the World own'd me a 
Woman of incomparable Parts, I was 
Queen at five Years of Age, and even ſo 
early took upon me that important Truſt, 
which but few Men are but capable to diſ- 
charge, and which fewer wou'd covet, 
if they knew the Troubles that attend 
it: YetI ſypported the weight of all At- 
fairs with ſuch a Grace and Prudence, 
that my Crown did not ſeem too heavy 
for me. As ſoon as Reaſon had made me 
ſenſible of my Power, my only thoughts 
were how to make my ſelf worthy of it. 
To this end, I invited to my Court thoſe f 
thought the moſt capable of improving 
it; which was no ſooner known by the 10 
beggarly French, but Stockholme ſwarm'd 19 
with Maſters of all Sciences. Among the | 
reſt I had a Pack of Hungary Poets; but he | 
that took the moſt pains, was not the beſt | 


1 
| 
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rewarded, becauſe he did not reſemble 
Boileau, who can in half an Hour make 


a Saint of a Devil, In my green Year, 
ſeem'd only addicted to Grandeur and 
Virtue ; for I Studied like a Docter, Ar. 
gued like a Philoſopher, and gave Leſlons 
of Morality to the moſt Learned, ſo that 
every body imagin'd 1ſhould Eclipſe (he 
moſt famous Heroines. But 1 had ogy 
yet heard the Voice of a certain Dy, 
whoſe Language 1 no ſooner underſtoqd, 
but it poiſon'd all my former good Diſpo- 
ſitions ; for whereas till then I had been 
charmed with the Converſation of the 
Dead, 1 began now to have paſſionate In. 
clinations for the Living. But not to un. 
deceive the World, which thought my 
Conduct blameleſs, J was fort'd to put; 
curb to my deſires, or at leaſt to purſue 
them with more Precaution. Whether 
the trouble to find my ſelf fo inclin d, 
or my Grandeur, which wou'd not allow 
of thoſe Liberties I ſigh'd for, oblig'd me 


to puniſh the Flatterers of my Paſſion, I 


know not, but I committèd many Bar. 
barities. As my deſires were inſatiable, 


ſo twas not in my power to confine them; 

and this gave my Subjects too many op- 

portunities to diſcover ſeveral Indecenctes 
3 F | m 


| to the Women, 189 
in my management; and becauſe I wow'd 


not be tumbled headlong from my Throze 


by chem, 7 very prudently condeſcended, 


and put my Couſin Charles Adolphus in 
[my Lace. Then aid I, under pretence 


of hing the Beauties of France, take 
large. Doſes of thoſe. Joys I durſt no lon- 
ger take at Stockholme, I was Treated 
every whereas a Queen, had Palaces at 
my command, and I macea Foaptazn-bleau, 
which was before a Bawdy-houſe, a Slaugh- 
ter- houſe alſo before I left it. 


25 
Fate juſtly reachd the prattling Fool, 
For telling Stories out of School. 
Was't not enough I] ſtoop'd ſo low, 
On him m' Affection to beſtow 2? 
To claſp him in my circling Arms, 
And feaſt him with Love's choiceſt 
| (Charms; 
But muſt the babling Fool proclaim 
His Queen's Infirmity and Shame ? 


2. 
Of all the Sins on this ſide Hell, 
The Blackeſt ſure's to Kiſs and Tell. 
'Tis Silence beſt becomes delight, 
And hides the revels of the Night. 
If 
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Chriſtina Queen of Sweden, 
If then my Spark has met his due, 
For bringing Sacred Myſteries to view: 
Een let him take it for his pains, 
And Curſe his want of Gratitude ang 
| ( Braing, 


But I know not whether the Monarch 
of France had long Ears like his Both, 
Midas, or ſome little Familiar whiſperq 
it in his Ear, but what I thought coy; 
never be detected, was publickly diſcour. 
ſed at Court. Perceiving this, I reſoly'{ 
on a Voyage to Rome, and the rather 
becauſe I thought the Romiſh Religin 
moſt commodious for a Woman of Indi 
nations, and that it would illuſtrate my 
Hiſtory to abjure the Opinion of Luther 
at the Feet of the Pope; tho? I had as lit 
tle believ'd and follow'd the Doctrine of 


the Reforw/d, as I have fince the Abſur. 


dities of the Roman Church. Italy ſeem 
to me a. Paradiſe, and I thought my paſt 
Troubles fully recompenc'd, when I found 
my ſelf in that famous City, which has 
been the Miſtreſs of this World, without 
Subjects to controul me, ſaucy chatter: 
ing French Men to revile me, and 
mongſt a mixture of Strangers, which 
made all my Actions paſs 3 

"I was 


to the Women, 
"Twas enough for me to be eſteem'd a 
„Saint, that | was turn'd Papiſt in a 
place where Debauchery 1s tolerated ; 
and you'll find me, perhaps, one day 
| Canonizd by the Roman Clergy. "Tis 
true, 1 was not ſo rigorous to them as 


Biſhops, Abbots, Prieſts and Monts, com- 
pos'd my Court, where Licentioyſneſs 
Reign'd moſt agreeably. Not that 1 had 
renounc'd the Company of young Vir- 
gins, for I was intimate enough with 
ſome of them, to have it ſaid, I was of 
the Humour of Sapho; and as I livd at 
Rome, ſo I thought my ſelf oblig'd to 
practice their Manners, But the chief 
Reaſon of my Writing, is to deſire you 


combs, who endeavour to put meamong 
the number of the fooliſh Virgins, for 1 
began and finiſh'd my Courſe, as I have 
told you, and will now leave you, to 
judge if there can be any probability in 
ſuch a ſcandalous Story, My good Friend 
the Pope, to whom I had been wonder- 
fully Civil, ſolemnly ſwore, that when. 


guiſh in Purgatory, tho he knew ve 
well I ſhou'd go to another Place. But 
5 5 as 


others, for the Pope, Cardinals, Legpats, 
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to protect me againſt thoſe ignorant Cox- - 


ever [left this World, 1 ſhowd not lan- 
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ſo ] did not much credit it, nor was much 


K 


— - 
- 


as it was the promiſe of a Tricking Jeſuit 


ſurpriz'd to ſee my ſelf turn d into a „ A 
among a company of Boars and old Liſs | 
vious Goats, a ſort of Animals I had fo 
merly been well acquainted with at my 
Palace in Rome, and © who came the 
grunting arfd leaping to embrace me.! 
canSt in this place hear of the Pogr 
Gentleman whom I Murder'd, | ask 
one of my He Companions concerning 
him, Who knows no more of him than! 


do; : therefore Tverily believe he's among 


the Martyrs- | B 
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Young VESTAL 


TW TRE 


QUEEN. 


Y OOD Heavens! Madam, how pi- 

ouſly did your Majeſty begin your 
Letter! and what pleaſure did I take to 
ſee ſuch hopeful diſpoſitions to Virtue! 
but what was that inchanting Vice that 
put you out of the good Road? Was it 
the Devil? If fo, why did you not make 
ule of Holy Water ? For we, poor Grea- 
tures, oppoſe no other Buckler againſt the 
Darts of Satan, when he conjures up the 
frailty of the Fleſh to diſturb us. Bur J 
beg your pardon, ”_=_ were then a Lu- 
theran, and Holy Water has no efficacy 
but only for true Cat holicts. My Con- 
ſeſſor has ſo often preach d Charity to 


O me, 
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me, that I cannot but bewail the Fate q 
the Poor Gentleman you lov'd ſo death 
and Treated ſo Barbarouſlly. Oh, ny 
dear St. Francis) What fort of Love yy 
that! And how unfortunate are tho O. X 
precious ſouls that have Parts of pleaſng Wi . 
you! One may very well perceive, Mwich 
that piece of Barbarity, you neither k NMWho 
liev'd Purgatory, or fear'd Hell; auf ich! 
wou'd not have been guilty of ſuch z 

Action for all your excellent Quality, But 
and Grandeur. 1 hear you ralk'd of fog; Mn 
times, and in ſuch a manner, that; / 
makes me often ſigh, pant, and pil M...4<4 
down my Veil; and I feel a terrilih rhat 
coming upon me by Reading your {Wore 
feſſion. xpre 
ertai 
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In you 
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Madam, I much rejoyce to heat, 
You'll take a Stone up in your ear; 
For I'm a frail tranſgreſſor too, 
And love the ſport as well as you. 
Bur then I chooſe to do the Work 
Within the Pale of Holy Kirk : 
For abſolution cures the Scars, 
Contracted in Venereal Wars, | 
And ſaves our Sex a world of Prayers 
Had you this Ghoſtly counſel taken, 
You might till now have ſav d youre 
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Tis ſafe intriguing with a Flamen, 7 
Who ſanctifies their Work with Amen, 


hen who would truſt ungodly Lay- 
| (men? 


ok Do, Madam, as you pleaſe, but I 

in N None but the Pricſt-hood will imploy: 
ich them I'll live with them 1'1l dye. 
b. Who like the Pelian Spear are ſure, 
ich the ſame caſe they wound to cure. 
2 


But tis eaſy to judge your Conſci- 
nce is as large as the Sleeve of a “ Cor- A Frenes 
lelier, ſince you began in the Spirit, and 2 . 
nded in the Fleſh, Notwithſtanding ſcerce. 
hat I have merrily own'd in Rhime, 
ore to entertain your Majeſty, than 
xpreſs my true Sentiments, there are 
ertain Hours when I could willingly 
ollow your Example ; and it you wou'd 
obtain from the Holy Father a Diſpenſa- 
tion of my Vows, which now grow 
durthenſom to me, [ wou'd break a Lance 
in your Quarrel ; This I'm ſure of, that 
he World will think it leſs ſtrange to 
ee a Nun renounce her Convent, than a 
Pucen her Crown. 


O 2 FRANCIS 


FRANCIS RABLAIS 


1O THE 


Phyficians of PARTS. 


5 IS in vain for your Flatterers tg 
b cry you up for able Doctors, for 


you will never arrive at my knowledge; 
and I am aſham'd every hour to hear ſuch 
Aſes are admitted into the College. Do 
not believe 'tis a ſenſible Vanity that in. 
duces me to ſay this, but the perſeq 
knowledge I have of my own worth; 
and tho' I was de ſign'd for a more lazy 
Profeſſion, yet that does not in the leaſt 
diminiſh my Merit. You know I wy 
born at Chinon, and that my Parents, 
hoping I ſhould one day make a precio 
Saint, put me in wy fooliſh Infancy into 
a Convent of Cordeliers: But that greaſie 
Habit, in a little time, ſcem'd to me as 
heavy and uneaſy as the Armour of 4 
Gyaat ; ſo that by interceſſion made to 
Fope (Clement the ſeventh, I was permitted 
to change my Gray Frock for a Black ; ſol 
quitted theEquipage of St. Francis, for _ 
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of St. Benedif, and that I was as weary 
of in a ſhort time as of the other, As I 
had learnt a great deal of Craft, and bur 
little Religion, during my Noviciate in 
thoſe good Schools, 1o I found a way to 
et looſe from that Cloyſter for ever, and 
took to the ſtudy of Fippocrates. Beſides 
that I had a ſubtle and clear Genius, my 
Comrades diſcover'd in me an acute na- 
tural Raz/lery, which made me accepta- 
ble to the beſt Companions. Cardinal 
Bellay who made me his Phyſician, took 
me to Rome with him in that Quality, 
where the Sanctity of the Triple Crown, 
the ador'd Slipper, and all opening Key, 
could not hinder me from jelting in the 
preſence of his Holineſ. Twas Paul the 
Third, before call'd Alexander Ferneſe, 
who then fill'd the Apoſtolict Chair, and 
was more remar kable for his Lewdneſs 
than Piety. I had the good fortune to 
pleaſe him with the inclination he found 
in me to Lewdneſs, and he gave me a 
Bull of Abſolution for my Apoſtacy, free 
from all Fees and Duties; which I think 
was a gracious Reward for a {oreign A- 
theiſtical Buffoon. After J had compil'd 
a Catalogue of his Vices, to make uſc of 


as I ſhould find an opportunity, the Car- 
3 diual 
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dinal my Patron return d to Paris, and! 
with him, where he immediately grati 
fied me with a Canonſbip of St. Maur, and 
the Benefice of Meudon. Having all] 


Franc! 
ding t 
alway 
mann 


could deſire, I liv'd luxuriouſly; and the * 4 
Love of Satyr pleaſing me much more N 
than the Service of God, after J had wrote 3 
ſeveral things, without ſucceſs, for the 3 2. 
Learned, I compoſed the Hiſtory of Gr. le 
gantua and Pantagruel, for the Ignorant, . ir 


Things which ſome call a Coct and a Bil, 


and others, the Product of a lively ima. ere, 


gination. I know moſt Men underſtand en 
them as little as they do Arabick ; and a; like ! 
it is not to our preſent purpoſe, ſo o i,+ 2. 


not I intend to explain that ſtuff tg 
them, but will now, ſince 'tis more: 
Propos, give you ſome advice concernin 
the Malady of your þluſtering Monarc. 
The Reſidence I made at the Court of 
France, in the Reign of Francis the Fir, 


(cul 
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3 f at thi 
| makes me more bold in judging of the Corp4 
| Nature of thoſe Diſtempers. You con. Nin 
| ceal the virulency of Lewis the Fo. Noroof 

teenth's Diſeaſe, becauſe you dare not 0 i 


examine into the bottom of the Cauſe, W-.11 
| and are more modeſt in propoſing Reme. Nr. 


| 0 a 
dies, than he has been in contracting the bw 
Diſtemper. Yet every one talks acc: ¶foun- 


ding 
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nd ding to his Intercit and the News-monzers 
1 always keep a blank to ſet down the 
and manner of his death. If he does not 
tremble he muſt be thorow-pac'd in Ini- 
Iquity, for he has ſeveral reckonings to 
make up with Heaven, which arc not fo 
eaſily adjuſted ; and as he has often af- 
fronted the Majeſty of ſeveral Popes, he 
will ſcarce obtain a Paſport to go Scot- 
Fee into the other World. We are told 


ul, cre, by ſome of his good Friends, he 
= begins to putrifie, and has Ulcers a Yard 
" in length, where Vermin, very Soldier 
$ Wike, Intrench themſelves. There is no 
2 other Remedy for this, according to old 


ſculapius, but to make him anew man 
by a ſevere penitential P7//grimage into 
ſome of the Provinces of Mercury and 
ur pentine. If he (till fears the danger of 
Var, let him go in Diſguiſe; and if 
at this Age, he cannot be without a She 
Companion, let him take his old Friend 
Maintenon along with him; She is Poiſon- 
E. and may, to ſave Charges, ſerve 
im in three Capacities, vz. as a Bed- 
fellow, Nurſe, and Guide ; keep him alto 
to a ſtrict Diet; ſcrape his Bones, and 
purge him thorowly, and all may be 
ſound again, but his Conſcience. You 
= 04 can - 


y 
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cannot imagine, how merrily we Gentle. 
men of the Faculty live at P/uto's Court 
T am Secretary to the ſame Pay] the 
Third who pardon'd me gratis the viola. 


tion of my Vows, my Irreverence forthe 


Church, and my want of Reſpe& ſor 
hin; Scaramouche is his Gentleman Uh. 
er, Alequin his Page, and Scarroy his 
Poet Laurcat. Don't ſuppoſe I was ſuch 
a Block head as to Kiſs hisSweaiyToe, whey 
J viſited him in the Vatican; he had ng. 
thing from me but ſuch an Hy poeritica 


Hug, as your Monks give each other ai 


the ridiculous Ceremony of High Maj 
This old Goat {till keeps his amorous In. 
clinations, and I who have ſo often made 
others bluſh, am often aſham'd to hex 
his Ribaldry. He'd certainly make loye 
to Froſerpine, but our Sultan wou d net 
be pleas'd with his Courtſhip, and be. 
ſides, his Seraglio is as well Guarded zz 
the Grand Segnior's; otherwiſe we might 
have a Litter of fine Puppies betwix 
them. Little Hump (boulder d Luxen- 
burgh, late Mareſchal of France, is the 
Captain of her Guards, and ſo damnably 
Jealous that he will not ſuffer any to 
come near her; at which Pluto 1s very 


well pleas'd, and does not miſtruſt hin, 
think 


It's, 
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thinking it impoſſible for any body to be 
in Love with ſuch a Lump of Deformity. 
But to return to our friend Paul, he 
ſcorns to copy after the Devi/, who 


| turn'd Hermit when he was old; and Iam 


now making another Collection of his 
Impictics and Amours, which will be 
ready to come out with a Caretie Neſtra- 
damus has been Compoſing ſince the 
Year 1600. That ſly Conjurer is ſo ear- 
neſt upon the matter, that he lifts not up 
his Head, tho Pluto s Black-Guard Boys 


| are continually burning Brimſtone under 


his Noſe. However, I do not know but 
this Mountain may bring forch a Mouſe; 
for to ſpeak freely I put as little Faith in 
thoſe Prophets, who like Sors looſe their 
Reaſon in the Abyſs of Futurity, as the 
honeſt Whigs of England do in the Oaths 
and Treaties of your ſwaggering Maſter. 
As for you, Brother Doctor, Cut, Scarify, 
Bliſter and G!y/ter,fince tis your profeſſion 
but take this along with you, that they 
who do the leaſt Miſchicf, paſs with me 
for the ableſt Men. But I wou'd Adviſe 
you not to ſuffer any longer thoſe barba- 
rous Names of Aſſaſſins, Poiſoners, Cloſe 
Rool-mongers, Factors of Death, Sc. the 
World gives you. I have had high 

words 
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The Anſwer of Mr. Fagon, &c. 
words with Moliere on your Account 


and I expect that fine Rhiming Fellow 
Boileau will give him a wipe over the 
Noſe in one of his Sars. For tho | 
have made bold to talk freely with you, 


yet I do not mean all the World ſhould 
rake the ſame Liberty. 


TH 
ANSWER of Mr. Tagan, 
Firſt Phyſician to Lewis the 14, 

T O 
FRANCIS RABLAIS. 


Ou're a very pretty Gentleman, 
Friend HRablais, to boaſt of your 

ſelf ſo much, and value the reſt of your 
Do not you know 
that Jam of the 7ribe of Juda, and pet. 
haps related to ſome of the Kings of 
iſrael? Had you heard me preach ina 
Synagogue, you'd ſoon be convinc'd whe- 
ther I am an illiterate Fellow, or no 
Is it ſuch gn Honour to be of your 
TEE College 
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College > Or wou'd it be any advan- 
rage to be like you? You have been, 
by your own Confeſſion, a moſt horrid 
rake-hell ; and I wou'd not for all the 


Jſammon of Unrighteouſneſs in my King's 


Coffers, tranſgreſs one Point of the Law. 
You ought not to be aſtoniſh'd at my 
Greatneſs, for, I concern my ſelf with 
more than one Trade, and no Man ever 
was in ſuch Favour, and grew ſo Rich, by 
only applying warm Injections to the 
Back-/ide. If you enjoy d Prebend, and 
other Benefices, you mult, I know, have 
aſſiſted Cardinal Bellay in his Amonrs : 
For my part, I boaſt of having been a 
Broker, Sollicitor, and under the Roſe, 


[Billet-doux-carrier, and Door-Feeper, be- 


cauſe all employments at Court are Ho- 
nourable, eſpecially in that great con- 
cern, of S- - y. Do not think you were 
the firſt that thought of the Remedy you 
ſpeak of; we have had ſeveral learned 
Conſultations about it, but know not 
which way to mention it, for Madam 
Scarron, who is very tender of her Repu- 
tation, and Reigns Sovereignly at Court, 
will ſay we accuſe her of bringing the Ne- 
apolitan Diſtemper to Verſailles, and have 
as ſent to the Galleys, or Hang d for our 


good 
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good Advice. TI have often refleQed on 
the Scandalous bantering Stuff of thoſe 
they call Wirs, have ſaid, and do ſay ff 
us; and wiſh with all my heart, thefug 
Brimſtone they take for the Iich, and! 
Mercury for the Pox, may Poyſon 'em: 
but for us to ſtir in't, wou'd bring en 
all about our Ears; and we Kknoy the 
conſequence of that from a Neighboyr. 

Euglend. ing Country, where they have mum. 
P. B-re. bled a poor * Phyſician, and one that 
can Yerffy alſo, almoſt as ſeverely as 
Troop of Hungry Wolves would a fa 
Aſs. However, wethank you for your 
Zeal; but at the ſame time adviſe yon 
not to make a Quarrel for ſo ſmall a Bu 
ſineſs ; and I, in a particular manner, 
Kiſs your Hand, and deſire you! give 
my Service to Noſtradamus. I cannot 
beat it out of my head, but that he has 
* $:anzat. put me into his * Centuries, and that an 
bare ingenious Man might diſcover me there, 


Vome 
pf the 
e wi 
form « 


aps I own'tis looking far a Needle in a Bot ih E 

tle of Hay; - but you know I ſprung up Niow! 

like a Muſbroow, and that he foretels no- ro à 

thing but Prodigies onf 

25 ſult y 

tell y 
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Dutcheſs of FONTANGE 


10 


; Cumean Sibyll. 


Deſir'd Mercury to call en paſſant, at 


I your Cave; and as he has Wings at 
m. us Feet, and Complaiſance in Heart, ſo 
bare will, I don't doubt, go a little out of 
1 his way to oblige me, by delivering you 


his Letter; 1 have from my infancy had 
you in my Mind, and heard my Nurle, 
when I lay ſquawling in ſhitten Clouts 
in my Cradle, tell frightful Stories of 
you, As ſoonas I began to prattle, my 
aids taught me to call all old wrinkled 
Vomen, wither'd Siby//s ; and the Idea 
f the Den you were confin'd in, fill'd 

e with Fear. But ſince I have been in- 
form'd of the truth of your Hiſtory, that 
Fear is chang into Veneration, and I 
now look upon your Cell as a ſacred Place. 
o allure you of my Reſpect, and the 
onfidence I repoſe in you, I will con- 
ſult you about ſome future Events, and 
1 tell you one part of my Griefs. I am no. 
7g y 


The Dutcheſs of Fontange, 
bly born, handſom, and young enouy 
to inſpire and receive the ſofteſt Love 
The French King, who had ſpoil'd the 
Shape, and wore out the Charms of ſe 
veral Miſtreſſes, long before I appear 
at his Court, had a mind to do the fame by 
me. Being naturally Proud and Wan. 
ton, and tempted by the fine Compi. 
ments of a great and vigorous Prince, and 
Title of Dutcheſs, (a Temptation none of u 
Women can reſiſt) Iſoon yielded to his De. 
fires ; which ſo mortify'd the haughty 
Monteſpane, that ſhe with a Ragoo al 
mode deſpagne diſpatch'd me out of the 
World, before I could get a true taſte of 
Greatneſs, or the Pleaſures of a Royal 
Bed. Alas! What a mighty deference 
there is between you and me; yourY cars 
are innumerable, you are {till mention 
in Hiſtory, your Voice ſtill remains, 

and you enjoy the Divine Faculty of 
Prediction; but I was Murder'd in my 
Bloom, when ripe and juicy as the lu. 
cious Grape, and that ungrateful Perjurd 
Man, who rifl'd my Virgin Treaſures, has 
not ſo much as thought or ſpoke of me 
ſince. He doats on nothing but Old Age, 
and cou'd you appear in ſomething 


more Solid than Air, I do not _—— 
e 
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to the Cumean Si byl. 
bed make his Addreſſes to you, I believe 
his being born with Tecth, preſag'd he 


would always be a Zyrant to his People, 
and in his latter days the Cy of ſuch a 


ke cough picce of Carrion as Mrs. Main- 
: by Cenon. Morbley ! Have I barbarouſly 
an. ¶ been ſacriſic d, and mult a Miſs of Three- 
pli. ſcore and Fifteen live unpuniſh'd, and be 
and treated better than 1 was in the greateſt 


height of that Prizce's Paſſion, and 


De. Mwarmch of my deſires, when capable 
hey both of receiving and giving Joy? It 
75 really diſtracts me! And I conjure you, 


in the name of A4po//o, who never re- 
fus'd you any thing, to let me know by 
one of your Oracles'I ſhall never return 
to France again. You came hither, I know, 
with the brave Æncas, (but ſtay'd no lon- 
ger than you lik'd the place) and I have 
heard ſome People ſay, That Auight Er- 
rant diverted himſelf extreamly upon 
the Road, and made a great deal of hot 
lub NLove to you; bur I rake that to be a 
ard meer Story, becauſe Virgil, who wou'd 
has Nnot have let ſlip ſo pleaſant a Paſſage, has 
* me Maid nothing of it. However, could I re- 
ige, N turn but for a ſhort time, to diſlodge Mai; 
ung Nenon, and take a Frisk with my former 
but Lover, if he be not too Old for that Buſ- 


he d neſs, 


207 


of The Dutcheſs of Fontange, 


neſs; or were I but your ſhadow, proy;. 
ded Iliv d, I ſhoud be pretty wellpleagy, 
for 'tis a Melancholy thing to think 
that the Fates ſhould ſpin ſuch a long 
* Maiures Thread for an old Laſcivious “ 4pe, who 
* never was to be compar'd with me; and! 
that there ſhould remain no more of pay 
Fontange, than an unfortunate Name 
over which oblivion will in a little time 
Triumph. At the Writing of this, in 
came a Courier from Verſailes, who brings 
us word, that Lewis the Great has under. 
rook ſuch a piece of Work, that the 
Weight and Conſequence makes himſickW Bu 
of the World; Thats M/treſs MainterMlwas o 
has wore out his Teeth ; that Legions offence : 
Permin devour him, and that we mayMWhou', 
ſuddenly expect him in cheſe DominionsWrariet 
Which, if true, will be ſome fatis/aQtionWreſt o. 
to me; and tho' he be Toothleſs, Worn. ¶ my de 
eaten and Rotten, I will grant him the been 
ſame Liberty he often took with me o, give r 
a Couch at the Trianon, to get him again lation 
under my Empire, that I may at Leilurs 
revenge my ſelf for his forgetfulnels. 
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Oh! wou'd not it provoke a Maid, 


By ſofteſt Vows and Oaths berray's 
et 


Zo the Cumean Sibyll 


on. Her Virgin Treaſures to reſign, 

159. And give up Honour's dearelt ſhrine 2 
ink Then, when her Charms havebeenenjoy dz 
onp To be next moment lay'd aſide ? 

Who 2 

and 

or But why do I lament in vain, 

me, And of my deſtiny complain: 

ime MW Had I been wile as thoſe before me, 

„in I ſhould have made the World adore me; 
ing Not to one Lover's Arms confin d, 

der MW But ſearch'd and try'd all Human kind. 


But I believe this fooliſh Conſtancy, 
was only owing to my want of Experi- 
ence ; and if Thad liv'd a little longer, I 
ſhou'd have had the curioſity to try the 
variety of Humane performance, like the 
reſt of my Neighbours. You have been 
my dear demy Goddeſs, in Love, and have 
been belov'd, therefore, I beſeech you, 
give me ſome healing Advice or Conſo- 
lation, as my Caſe requires. 
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S it poſſible that ſo charming a Beauty 
ſhou'd think of ſuch an Old Decreyi 
Creature as I am! I was very defirots 
to talk with Mercury about you, but h 
flew away like a Bird. It extreanly 

- troubles me, Dear Child, that I'm obligt 
in anſwer to your Letter, to tell youther 
is no hopes of your returning to Yerſailt 


for you mult conſider, that when I coo: lor 
ducted Areas, I was then living, and thafiſecom: 
tis impoſſible for any under a Hercuii eve, 
fetch you from whence you are; mne! 
„where ſhall wie find one now? The uf . 
velt Boufflers in France is but a Link hat co 
in compariſon to him. Your Lover, ier Pu 


* x. Main Lady, is ſo faſt link d to his Old“ Duegu_© can 
tenen. | a Til d as 


Jie Cumean Silyll's Anſwer, &c. 
Tail, that he thinks no more of you; and 


chat hurried you out of the World in the 
Flower of your Youth, with a favourable 
Doſe of Poyſon, is now neglected, and 
grown ſo monſtrousFat andLecherous,by 
\ living lazily in a Nunnery, that ſhe's not 
a fir Companion for any Creature that has 
but two Legs to ſupport it. You know 
not what you do, when you envy my De- 
iny, for T am ſometimes ſo teaz'd and 
tird with anſwering the YVir!nofo's and 
Beaux, that it turns my very brain. Town 
tis a ſad thing to Die at 18, in the 
height of one's Greatneſs and Pleaſures, 
decauſe Nature always thinks ſhe pays 
er Tribute to Death before-hand. Twou'd 
illingly divert you a litrle, but I know 
ot which way, unleſs this little Hiſtory 
ſend you, which a Traveller gave me 
nor long ſince, and which has Novelty to 
Ita ecommend itſelf, will do it: Do not be- 
an ieve, good Lady, the Scandalous Story 
. nome ignorant Rhiming Puppy has made 
f -Enca5 and me; he was not ſo brisk as 
lat comes to; and I can aſſure you, ne- 
„er put the Queſtion to me. Ask Dido, 
gn e can tell you more of him than I can; 
Jud as modeſt * Virgil deſeribes . 
2 8 


[Yi 
mly 
ip'd 
hete 
hes 


your Complaints are inſignificant. * She 5. 
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ſhe was forced to take this Trojan Prise 


7 he Cumean Sibyll's Anſwer, &c. 


by the Throat to make him perform th, 7 
Duty of a Gallant; by this you may 

judge of his Conſtitution : Beſides, hay 
he been never ſo amorouſly inclin'd, ye 
not knowing my Inclinations, he mig 
think his Courtſhip wou'd diſpleaſe me 
and ſo diſoblige Apollo, for whoſe aſſiſ. 
ance he then had occaſion. Therefore 
laugh at all thoſe idle Ralleries of impet: 
tinent People, and turn your Eyes au 4% 
Thoughts on the following Dialogue. 
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The Mitred HO G: 


BETWEEN 


Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 


Fretiere. H! have Ifound you at laſt, 

Dold Friend? Tho I was cer- 
ain you were here, and deſir'd earneſt- 
to ſee you; yet being Gouty, and tir d 
ith walking, I began to have no more 
houghts of ſearching after you. How 
any troubleſom Journies I have made, 
nd Leagues I have Travell'd, and all 
o kiſs your Hands, tho' I am a Y7rtaoſo, 
cannot tell: For in truth, IJ am quite 
ut of my Element; and confounded ever 
Ince I have loſt ſight of Sun and Moon. 
Scarron. Who are you, and pleaſe ye? 
Vhat's your Name? For the Dead hav- 
g neither Beard nor Bonner, nor any 
ing elſe to diſtinguiſh them by, I 
now not exactly, what, or who you 
| 53 are; 


Tix 


PIALOGUE 


letween Abbot Furetiere and Scarton. 


n, Nhad your Health ſince you have been in 
> the Country. 

Fureticre, Thanks to our Maſter Pluto, 
d MW have not yet felt any Cold. I was fo 
& Nrery Tender and Chill, for Six Months 
in the Year, at Paris, that tho I was 
oaded with Ermins, and always had a 
Dram of the Beſt Nantes in my Pocket, 
cou'd ſcarce keep my Blood from Freez- 
ing in my Veins. 
Scarroit. That's an Affliction you will 
hot meet with here, take my word for't; 
or tis ſomething hotter, than under 
he Torrid Zone; and the niceſt Wits of 
your Academy, need not fear ſpoiling 
heir Brains, by catching Cold here. It 
s not long ſince I met with the Illu- 
rious Balzac, who does not complain 
ow of the Cold in his Head, as he did 
hen he liv'd on the pleaſant Banks of 
he Charante. But, what News have 
vou? 
Furetiere. 1 don't doubt, by your In- 
quiſitiveneſs, but you are very geſirous, 
o hear ſome News of your Wife. 


Fo 
ite! 
bled 
artts 
2, thi 
of her by Mareſchal d' Albert formerly; 
| * a d lately, by my likeneſs, Monſieur Lux- 

pil . 


* '% * 


Scarren, May Pox and Itch devour 
he naſty Jade! I know but too much 


P 4 emburgh ; 
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embourgh ; yes, I know ſhe's a Duſcheſ, 
that ſhe's one of the Privy Council; and 
ſhe ſerves Lewis the XIV, in theſame Ca 
pacity as Livia did Auguſtus. But why d 
not the Proſtitute make her poot de. 
form'd Husband a Duke ? I ſhou'd no 


have been the firſt Duke, and Peer A and 
France, that had been a Cuckold. her 
Furetiere. By your Diſcourſe, Mr. &. the! 
ron, one wou'd think you had loſt yo is v: 
Senſes and Memory: But you cama ther 


ſurcly have forgot how, inſtead of Lu. Se 


rel, the adorn'd your Learned Broy don 
with Horns, before ſhe was taken no. for 
tice of at Court? Indeed, how coudz Feat 
Pretty, Witty, Buxome Young Wonar, MW lant 
forbear waking ſuch an infirm, deformi pocr 
FEſop as you a Cuckold 2 it al 
Scarron. I ſhou'd not have much vaude by 1 
that, becauſe, I had Brethren enough lant 
to herd with, if the Damn'd ore had eng 
but got my Penſion Augmented; butt cict 
confounded Fare, inſtead of that, ge ticu 
me the curſed'ſt Garriſon to maintain, ta wel 
ever poor Husband was mortified with: cha 
To appeaie which, I was forc'd to hae Fact 


recourſe to Unguentum contra Pedicumſ Car 
inguinales, &c. But prithee let's dil 


courſe of ſomething elſe, for cheThought 
0 


ſetween Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 


of the Dutcheſs of Maintenon, will di- 
ſturb my Brain, and eaſily put me into 
4 Fever; which is dangerous in this 
EF warm Climate. 
Furetiere. T'll tell you but three or 
ſour words more ofthis famousDutcheſs, 
and conclude. Firſt, thar ſhe has kick'd 
her Patroneſs, Madam Monteſpan, out of 
| the Royal Bed: And ſecondly, that ſhe 
is very great with the Pious Jeſuit, Fa- 
ther Ja Chaiſe, the Monarchs Confeſſor. 
Scarron. Oh! oh / By my Troth, I 
don't wonder at the Laſcivious Harlot, 
for cloſing with him! As there is no 
Feaſt like the Miſer's, ſo there is no Gal- 
lantry like thoſe Monks. When thoſe Hy- 
pocrites undertake that Buſineſs, they do 
it all like Heroes. But you have ſaid all 
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by ſaying he is a Jeſ#it ; ſince thoſe Gal- 


lants have bcen in Reputation, they have 
engroſſed all good Whoring to their So- 
ciety, eſpecially in Fance, and more par- 
ticularly at Paris, where they have ſo 
well behav'd themſelves, that they have 


chang' d an Antient, Authentick Proverb; 
Jacobin en (g@)Chaire,Cordelier en(b)Cheur, ( 5 re. 


Carme en (c) Cuſine, & diguſtine en 


Quire 


(d) Bordel, for now they lay, Jeſuit en (c) 


Bordel, 


Kitchin 
( d ) Ba wa 
houſe. 
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Bordel, &c. But ſo much for thoſe Geg. 


tlemen. Pray what are you doing no 
in the French Academy ? | 


Furetiere. There are as many Follies 


committed there, as in any Society in 
the Univerſe ; judge of the whole by this 
one Example. That Company was ne. 
ver ſo highly honour'd as it is at pre. 
ſent, by the particular Care that great 
Monarch takes of it; for which he is re. 
paid in Flattering Panegyricks. Neyet- 
theleſs, theſe inſipid, florid Gentlemen 
Scold and Scratch like ſo many Fi/h-wa. 
men in an Ale-houſe. The other day che 
great Charpentier fell into ſuch a Paſſion 
about a Trifle, that he reproach'd the 
Learned 7aleman of being the Son of a 
broken Apothecary at Rochell, to which 
Taleman with as much heat reply'd,Char- 
pentier was the Son of a poor hedge Ale- 
draper at Paris. From this Billing ſgate 
Language they came to Blows. Charpe- 
tier threw Nicot's Dictionary at his Ad. 
verſaries Head, and 7aleman threw Me- 
rery's at Charpenter's. We all wiſt'd 
heartily we cou'd have recall'd you from 
the Dead, to write the various Accidents 
of this Battel, in your Comical and Sa- 
tyric Style. 


Scar- 


letueen Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 
Scarron. Ha, ha, ha, had I been there 
they ſhou'd have beat the Academy Dictio- 
nary and Morery's too in pieces about each 
others Ears, before I wou'd have parted 
em. But I hope thoſe two ſputtering 
Coxcombs did each other Juſtice ; I de- 
clare, whoever hindred ir, deſery'd to 
be ſeverely ſin d. Pray how did you be- 
have your ſelf during this Combat? 
' Furetiere. J happen d not to be there; 
for you muſt know, there has been ſuch a 
—— between thoſe Gentlemen and 
me, concerning a Dictionary I publiſh'd, 
that it came at laſt to a contentious Law- 
uit; but what was ſaid on either ſide, 
only made the World Laugh at both, and 
is not half ſo diverting as the Epigram you 
made upon an old Lady that went to Law 
with you: I think I ſtill remember it — 


ö; Ä „ CO TM = _ 


. \ 
0 Thou nauſeous everlaſting Sow, 
With Phiz of Bear, and Shape of Cow, 
With Eyes that in their Sockets twinkle, 
And Forehead plow'd with many a wrin- 
pn (kle, 
With Noſe that runs like Common-ſhore, 
And Breath that Murders at Twelveſcore: 


r , rr 


And trounce me at the Noiſie Bar, 
a . 2 . - Tho? 


What / thou'rt refoly'd to give me War, 
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Tho' it reduces thee to eat 
Thy Smock for want of cleanlier Meat: 
Agrecd, Old Beldam ! keep thy word, 
"Twill ſoon reduce thee to cat T.. d. 


Scarron. May that be the Fate of Tal 
man, Charpentier, and the reſt of thoſe 
Reformers of the Alphabet, and, in 3 
more eſpecial manner, of that Thieving 
Flattering Rogue * Diſpreaux, who has 


e with Made a faithleſs Poltron, a Mars; and a 
w Be;leay, {uperanuated, Laſcivious Adultereſs, 2 


Saint. So much for that ------ Bur give 
me ſome little account now of your Cie. 
9 I mean the Great, Plump Rogues, 
the Hoge with Mitres on their Heads, 
and Croſiers on their Shoulders, thoſe 
Jamzaries of Antichriſt. 

Furetiere. | know your meaning: 
Never was Nick-name given with more 
Juſtice to any Society of Men. In N. 
mandy, and thoſe parts, they call all the 
minor Clergy, as the Fat Monks, Canons, 
Abbots, Sc. who are not Miter'd, Jeſus 
Chriſt's Porters; which diſtinction is not 
very fantaſtical, if we allow the other 
Expreſſion. Bur, no more of thoſe Gen- 
tlemen, tis dangerous. 


8 cOr- 


between Abbot Fureticre and Scarron. 


Scarron, Prithee, dear Abbot, be not 
ſo mealy mouth'd ; when I was in the 


in attacking thoſe Gentlemen's Vices, 
and expoſing them to the Hereticts, that 
Still. lorn Generation of Vipers, as they 
calld em, therefore let us be free now ; 
tis the only enjoyment we can have. 
Pray, what ſays your Monthly Mer- 
| cury of thoſe Gentlemen, whom the Earth 
is more oblig'd for Bodies, than Hea- 
ven for Souls? | 
Furetiere. Never fuller of who mad 
ſuch a Man a Cuckold, and who Pox'd 
ſuch a Woman, as now ; neither, were 
ever the Women half ſo Impudent; no 
not in the Reigns of Caligula and Nero. 
Never was Debauchery ſo much in Fa- 
ſnion; nor never were the Whores fo 
often cover'd with Purple. 
Scarron. Is there not in your Herd, 
ſuch a Thing, as a tame, gentle Weather ? 
Or what Virgil calls Dux Gregis > You 
underſtand me: ; 
Furetiere. AWeather | Oh, fy, fy! Not 
ſuch a Creature among 'em, 1 can aſſure 
you. The moſt Chriſtian Xing, wou'd 
not ſuffer ſuch an imperfect, ſcandalous 
Animal, ſo much as to ſhew his Head 


In 


World, the greateſt pleaſure | had, was 
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in his Seraglio. Tis as eaſy to find then 
a pretty Woman Chaſt, or Hair in the 
palm of your hand; as an emaſculated 
Beaſt amongſt the Mitred Fogs : for 
the Dux Gregis, Virgiiſpeaky of, we hays 
One at the head of our Prelates, wh, 
has all the Qualities requiſite for ſo prey 
an Honour, tho he has neither Beard 
nor Horns: And ſhou'd I name hin, 
you'd be of my Opinion. 
Scarron. Wou'd I recollect my Memo. 
ry, and their Virtues, I cou'd puck 
within two or three; but pray, ſave me 
that labour. | 
j Furetiere. Do you not remember aa 
1 mous Song you made in praiſe of: 
Sleek, wanton Goat. Creque fait & te. 
fend L' Archeveque de Rouen. 
Scarron. O, Dear! O, Dear! Th 
Right Reverend Francis Harlay, Ant. 
biſhop of Paris! My moſt Renowned 
Friend! A Worthy Chief! 
Furetiere. The very ſame; and tis: 
precious Jewel, both for Body and Soul, 
. A Hedgehog has not more briſtles than 
| this Prelate has Miſtreſles ; and theres 
= not a S7a/lion in France that Leaps oft: 
ner. 


Sears 


Scarron. Vou rejoyce my Heart, Monſi- 
eur Furetiere. He was, Il remember, always 
at Paris, when Archbiſbop of Rouen. No 
Man fitter for that Employment. To 
be free, if Paris be the Hell of Hackney 
Hor ſes, tis the Paradice of Whore-Maſters 
and Hackney Whores. I can gueſs at 
what he does now, by what he did for- 
merly. Several Ladies alſo, of our 
Neighbouring Countries, are Witneſſes 
of his Proweſs; but more eſpecially, 
ſome of the fair Enxgliſp Ladies; the 
Luſcious Morſels of a Laſtful Monarch, 
But on to the Reſt. 

Furetiere. Jam willing to ſatisfy your 
Curioſity Mr. Scarron; but to run thro' 
the whole Herd, wou'd be too tedious 
at preſent, tho' they all deſerv'd to be 


1. WW Chronicled : So I will only ex paſſaut, 
give you the Hiſtory of thoſe you have 
heard Preach, both at Paris, and the 
Court, with wonderful Applauſe ; and 
2d who, for their Modeſty and Regular 
ul. Lives, had the Reputation of Saints, 
en whilſt they were only Fathers of Ora- 
„h. 
ab. Scarron. Take your own Method, 


Monſieur L Abbe ; but let me tell you 
one thing, by the way : This Place is 
- call'd 
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call'd the Wits Corner, but by ſome au 
Gueſts, becauſe of theSmoak andi quo Fu, 


the Vits Coffee houſe. Now you know ty MW 2? le 
Fits of all Countries Laugh at the Ch. Man, 


y in their Plays and Poems; and thai. 8 
Clergy to be — of them, and * _ 
up their own Reputation with the Ig (WP. "ee? 
rant, call them Atheiſts; therefore yy Purit. 
may freely give a true deſcription q * * 
them. All here are their Enemies; ad 
a Prieſt wou'd as ſoon venture his Cu. Conſe 
caſs in Sweden as in this Place; he dreay ſc 
a Poet, as much as a Dog does a gy. Saur 
gelder. * 


Furetiere. Still a merry Man, Mr. Sc. che 
ron. But to rgturn to our Miter d Hus; wes 
do you remember Father le Bone, and I Virtu 
Father Maſcavon. The firſt is now Bj. we 1 
ſhop of Perigueux, and the other Biſhoy 


thou; 
of Agen. en: 
Scarron. How ! Are theſe two famonz y 5 


Preachers, thoſe Scourgers of Pride and . 
Immorality, got into the Herd of de Ks 
Miter d Hlogs? By my Trooth, I always Fark, 
took them for credulous humble %o br 
thers, Believers of what they Preach; ¶ chere 
tho' I know moſt prieſts ſeldom belici ¶ but 
what they profeſs. OD 


Fares 
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Furetiere, Well, Mr. Scarron, tho' you 


Man, yet I find you are not infallible. 

Scarron. Faith, a Man may ſee as far 
through a Mill-ſtone, as a Prieſt's Sur- 
plice, tho' tis reckon'd the Emblem of 
Purity. But, Monſieur L' Abbe, what Mon- 
taigne ſaid formerly of the Women, I 
mow ſay of the Prieſts : Ils envogen leur 
Conſcience, au Bordel, & tiennent leur Con- 
tenance en regle: They lend their Con- 
ſcience to the Stews, and keep their 
Countenance within Rule. 

Furetiere. Tis even as true of one, as 
of the other, Mr. Scarron; and my fol- 
i lowing diſcourſe will verifie it. What 


Dh for I cou'd never obtain one; I was 
? WM thought too good a Chriſtian in the bot- 
rom; but before I bad adicu to Paris, 
our innocent, believing Apoſiles were be- 
5 come two as rampant and fine Coated 


Hogs as any of the Herd. The Reverend 
taker 1+” Broe: Biiber of Eerinicns, has 
4, lo bravely plaid the County Boar, that 

"i there's not a pretty Nn in his Dioceſs 
but has been with Pig by him; as J have 
been credibly inform'd by Perſons of 
Honour. 


* Q Scar- 


can ſee as far through a Mill-ſtone as any 


Virtue there is in a Mitre, I know not, 
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* 
a A 


* 
Scarron. Oh, the excellent Apoſtle! | 4 
remember a Story of him when he w S. 


Biſhop of Agde, which will not be un. you' 
pleaſant to you, if you can bear with , 
Pun, and a Poet's making merry with &. MW Poet 
veral Languages, a thing he can no more Ridi 
avoid than Flattery. This worthy P.. YE 

late nat mecting with that plenty at 4g4 them 
his voluptuouſneſs requir'd, made his 
Monarch this Compliment : Sir, je ſui; y Julii 


gueux, j'ay vetu gucux, bnais $'il plait a whe! 

tre Majeſte, je voux PERI-GUEUY, he d 

Furetiere. Faith, a very comfortable 1 F 

{ Reward, for a very filthy Pun; I hays 1 , 
1 ſaid Forty pleaſanter things to the King, an 
and never cou'd get beyond Monſieur ſee b 
I Able ; which makes me believe there is | Car 

a critical Minute for Wit as well as Loye: 3 


An excellent Roman Poet was ſenſible of 


| it, when he ſaid, Cha 
late, 

Hora Libellorum decima eſt, Euplbent, 5 

(meorum, 2 _ 

Temporat Ambroſias cum tua cura Dapes, F | 

Et lonus @thereo laxatur Nettare Ceſar w 1 

There's a Latin Quotation for you, to E; 

ſhew you I underſtand it; and that! , 

have been an Author as well as you. gg 


8 Cara 


—— — 


— 


— — — — 
2 a bis. ee 


o 
ji 

: 

. 


letween Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 


14 { ; 
"I cron. Believe me, Monſie vr F Abbe, 
Mm ou'll fare much the better for it here; 


„and tho' thoſe Gentlemen made us poor 
poets paſs for Scoundrels and Impious 
Ridiculers of Piety in the other World, 
| yet we have much the whip hand of 
chem in theſe Quarters, therefore take 
comfort. Tell me, pray, how the pious 
Julius Maſcaron behaves himſelf at Agen, 
„where he meets with greater Plenty than 
be did at hare. 
| Furetiere. Oh! The Acorns and Cheſ- 
nuts of Agen have made him ſo plump and 
wanton, 'twould rejoyce your heart to 
» WW ſee him. All the Females of the Town 
Careſs him, and ſtrive which ſhall yield 
him moſt Delight; and he out of Zeal and 
of WM Gratitude, and to preſerve Peace and 
Charity among them, like a Holy Pre- 


late, has given to each her hour of Ren- 


dezvous, which they keep as regularly 
as the Clock ſtrikes. 

Scarron. Very well! There's nothing 
ſo commendable as a good Method in 
Whoring. | N 

Furetiere. But his Favourite is a pretty 
gentle Nen, with whom he often goes to 
Beauregard ; there tete a tete, or rather 
ve aa ne, under the ſhady Limes, do they 


* -: boch 
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both Act that which will one day procure 
a Third. There are Forty other better 
Stories of theſe two Prelates; for the 

value not what common Report lays 
they are above it. But if you will liſſen 
to the Exploits of the Biſhop of Lacu, now 
Cardinal d"Eſtree, I will ſhew you what 
a Miter d Hog is capable of. 

Scarron. As 1 am acquainted with the 
ſtrength of his Genius, ſo do I not doubt 
ofthe greatnels of his Performances. Von 
have now named a Man that would make 
Bull jealous! 

Furetiere. The Hiſtory I ſhall give you, 
will juſtify your opinion of him. Know 
then that the Cardinal de Eſtree, being paſ. 
ſiogately in Love with the Marchioneſs 
q Cauvres, who was ſuppoſed to have 
granted to the Duke de Seaux, the liberty 
of Rifling her Placket, was rcſoly'dto put 
in for his Snack. To compals this, he ac- 
quainted his Nephew, the Margquiſs de Cu 
veres, with the Scandalous: Familiarity 
that was between the Duke and his Wife. 
Upon which their Parents met at Mareſ- 
chal q Eſtree's, where it was concluded to 
ſend the young Adultreſs into a Con- 
vent; but the old Mareſchal, made wiſer 
by long Experience, was againſt it. 4 
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good faith, laid he, You are more nice 
than wiſe : had not our Mothers play'd 
the ſame wanton trick, not one of us had 
been here. I know very well what I ſay, 
there's not a handſom Noſe, nor Leg in 
the Company, but has been ſtole ; and 
not a farthing matter from whom, whi- 
ther Prince or Coachman, it has mended 
our Breed ; therefore we have more rea- 
ſon to praiſe thoſe, who diſcreetly follow 
the Examples of their Grandmothers and 
+ W Mothers, than Baniſh em, and ſo render 
them fruitleſs. Do not ſuppoſe, when I 
Married my Grandſon de Cæuvres, to 
young Mademoiſelle de Lionne, that I con- 
ſider d her Riches, or that her Father was 
a Miniſter of State; ſuch Thoughts are 
beneath a Man of my Age and Experi- 
ence. My gteat hopes were, that ſhe be- 
ing Young and Handſome, wou'd ſtill 
ſupport the Grandeur of our Family, 
which, as you all very well know, has 
been made more conſiderable by the In- 
treagues of the Women, than by the Va- 
flour of the Men. I'm ſure I never diſ- 
courag d what I now maintain; and why 
my Grandſon ſhould be more ſqueemith 
than I, or his Forefathers have been, I 
take it to be unreaſonable - Therefore, 
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ſince the Marc hioneſs de Cœuvres is only 
blam' d for having taſted thoſe Pleaſures 
which Nature allows, and which are cu- 
ſtomary in our Family, I declare my {elf 
her Protector. X et I wou'd not have this 
be the talk of the Court; I wou d not 
have it paſs my Threſhold; becauſe the 
World might ſay of one of us, as of x 
fine, curious piece of Clock work, that 2 
great many excellent Workmen had 2 
hand in. | | | 
Scarron. In this generous and conſide. 
rate Speech, do I plainly diſcover the ln. 
clinations of the famousGabriele d Þftree, 
Harry the Fourth's Miſtreſs : But Tamin 
trouble for the poor Marchioneſs ; I know 
a Convent muſt be inſupportable to a Wo- 
man that has taſted the Pleaſures of a 
Licenticus Court, 
Furetiere. TheCardinal was againſt pub- 
liſhing his Nzece's Wantonnels, as well as 
the Mareſchal; and took upon him the 
care of reprimanding her, and bringing 
her into the parh of Virtue : To which 
the Marquiſs de C@uvres readily conſented, 
not imagining he deliver'd the pretty 
Lamb to the ravenous Wolf. This being 
agreed on, the Luſtful Prelate went im: 
mediately to his Nzece; I come, — 
Fl 
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ſaid he, from doing you a very conſidera- 
ble piece of Service: All our Family has 
been in Conſultation againſt you, and 
could think of no milder Puniſhment for 
you, than a Convent, with all its Mortifi- 
cations, viz. Praying, Faſting, Whipping, 
and ab/taining from the Maſculine kind, &c. 


[ know, ear Niece, this was as unjuſt as 


ſevere : But, in ſhort, it had been your 


doom, had I not been your Friend. Such 


a piece of Service as this, beautiful Mece, 
deſerves a ſuitable return; and I believe 
you too generous to be ungrateful : but I 
ſhall think this, and all the other Servi- 
ces I can render you, highly recompenc'd, 
if you'll but permit me to fee you often 
and embrace you. 

Scarrox. A very pious Speech I hope 
thar which is to follow will anſwer this 
excellent beginning. Now do I imagine 
a Place formally befieg'd : The next news 


will be of opening the Trenches, 


Puretiere., We proceed very regularly, 
Mr. Scarron: The Place makes a noble 
Defence ; and does not ſurrender till a 
Breach is made. To be thus unjuſtly ac- 
cus'd, ſaid the Marchioneſs, is a very great 
Misfortune; and tho' I will not difown 
my obligation to you, yet you muſt per- 
8 N mit 
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all his Rhetorick and Proteſtations ot 
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mit me to ſay, that your Proceeding de. 
{troys that very Obligation: If you wil 
not have any Kegard to my Virtue, and 
the Fidelity I owe to my Husband, yay 
ought, nevertheleſs, to remember your 
Character, and how nearly we are Rel 
ted. But J know the meaning of this, 
you believe the ſcandalous and malicious 
Story that has been rais'd of me, and de. 
ſign to make your advantage of it. What 
can be more 1njurous than this attempt 
Tho' you thought me a Whore, had you 
bur thought me ſtill Virtuous enough 
to abhor your Beaſtly, Inceſtuous Propo- 
ſition, I ſhou'd yet have had ſome Reaſon 
to eſteem you . 

Scarron. re Prelate! I gad, I pity 
thee! Thou haſt receiv'd ſuch a Bruile in 
this Repulſe, that I cannot think thou 
have the Courage to return to the 


not acquainted with the Craft and Cou- 
rageof a Mitred Hog. The Prelate, who 
by his Reſiſtance, was become more 
Amorous, reſoly'd to watch ſo narrowly 
his Nzece's Conduct, that he would 
oblige her to do That, out of Fear, which 


Love 
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Love cou'd not tempt her to. To be 
ſhort, he manag'd ſo well this important 
Afair, that he ſurpriz d the Duke de 
Seaux in Bed, between Madam de Lions 
ne, and the Marchioneſs de Cewvres her 
Daughter : And to magnify Charity, as 
well as other Vertues in this matter, he 
took Monſieur de Lionne along with him. 
I will leave you to imagine the Confuſion 
of theſe two Ladies ; the firſt, ro ſee her 
Husband, and the other, the Man ſhe 
had ſo vigorouſly Repuls d. The Mar- 
chioneſs thinking wiſely, her Compliance 
wou'd yet conceal her Intrigue ; taking 
the. Cardinal by the Hand, and gently 
ſqueezing it, ſaid, If you will promiſe 
me to appeaſe my Father, and by your 


Ghoſtly Authority, make my Mother 


and him good Friends again, and keep 


this Frollick from my Husband,you ſhall, 


when ever you pleaſe, find me grateful, 


and ſenſible of your Affection. 


Scarron. What ſaid Mr. de Lionne? 
The ſurpriſe of a poor Cuacko/d, who 
finds a handſom, brawny young Fellow 
in Bed with his Wife and Daughter, ſur- 
paſſes my Imagination 


Furetiere. 


f 
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Furetiere. Tf, like Adtzon, he had 
been immediately Metamorphiſed into 
a Stag, he could not have been more ſur. 
pris'd. 

Scarron. How did the Prelate behave 
himſelf, after this Charitable brave Rx. 
ploit > The Breach is now made; There 
has been a. Parley ; The Preliminarig, 
are agreed on; nothing naw is wanting 
but taking Poſſeſſion of the Place. 
Furetiere. You move very Soldier like 
Mr. Scarron. The Prelate being reſolyd 
to perform all the Articles of Treay, 
like a Man of Honour; Firſt, Preach'd on 
Charity, and then Forgiveneſs of Crimes, 
then on Humane Prudence, Policy, the 
Reputation of their Family, and quoted 
fome of the old Mareſchal's Remarks; 
which, altogether, ſo prevaild on the 
poor Cuckold, that he conſented to put 
his Horns in his Pocket, and forgive his 
Daughter: Then did the Prelate, under 
the Pious Pretence of Correcting his 
faulty Niece, lead her with a ſeeming au- 
ſtere Gravity into his Chamber, where 
he ſummon d her to the performance ol 
Articles on her part; which, on a Couch, 
were reciprocally exchanged; ſhe not 


daring to refuſe it, for fear he ſhou d 
A- 


ntrig 
dut of 
o the 
an Inc 
arch 
n her 

aSca 
ardi; 


Scarron. Oh, brave Hog! Worthy Pre- 


ite! Pious Cardinal! What a fine way 
of Mortification is this! Well, for Sin- 
erity, Humility, Charity, Sobriety, S c 


onamend me to a Prelate / 
Furetiere. The Cardinal, tho' he had: 


pbtain'd his Deſires, yet could not but 
ze ſenſible that Fear, not Love, made 
ir. conſent ; therefore, doubting ſhe 
you'd return to her firſt Amours, or 


hat he ſhou'd have bur little ſhare of 


er, ſo contrivd it, that her Husband 


ent her to a Houſe he had in the Car- 


inal's Dioceſs, and not far from his Pa- 


ace. This had a very good Effect; be- 


auſe the Cardinal, for the Love of her, 


relided always at his Dioceſs. Thus did 
he Cardinal, and his Niece, live very lo- 


ringly for two or three Years; but the 
ncrigues of the Court calling the Prelate 
put of the Kingdom, Ambition ſtept in- 
o the place of Love, and put an end to 
n Inceſtuous Commerce, to which the 
archioneſs had firſt conſented, purely 
n her own Defence. | 
Scarron, I find there are Hogs with 
arGinal Caps as well as Mitres. Bur 
| I 
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:quaint her Husband with her Intrigue 
with the Duke de Seaux. 
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I believe, they are not ſo numeroyg, 
That Dignity, perhaps, is a Kind of cut 
to their Licentiouſnels, 

Furetiere. You miſtake the mattes 
Mr. Scarron, Inclination never change; 
the only reaſon is, there are more Biſhy 
then Cardinals; and molt of them reſi, 
at Rome, at glorious Rome, which is by 
one intire Stews; Sodom Was not, ' why 
Nome is now. Have you forgot the famoy 
Cardinal Bonzi? He is as abſolute in May. 
pellier, as the Grand Seignior in his Sem 
lio ; he needs but becken to the Dame 
has a mind to enjoy. The brave Cardu 
de Bouillion, notwithſtanding his Cour 
Intrigues, is as well known in all th 
Bawdy-houſes of Paris, as a young & 
bauch'd Muſqueteer, or Garde du Cn. 
The Cardinal de Furſtenberg too, wass 
wicked as his Purſe would allow hin 
before J left the Town. | 

Scarron. I verily believe it, Monjts 
Alle. But pray give me leave to m 
kon your Dignities upon my Fingers a 
I may not forget them. Firſt, ther 1 
your Porters of Jeſus Chriſt ; then you 
Miter'd Hogs, and laſtly your Purple Hy 
'Tis wondrous pretty/ Pray, how mill 


we diſtinguiſh the Pope, who is Chief 1 
thi 


etw 
his 
erd? 
wine 
Prieſt} 
wine 
here 
Worſe 
FoOurte 
dt, Pe 
is Am 
ell, 
herefe 
Fur, 
ory, 
he In 
itht 
Sca! 
s he a 
dy for 
Fur 
W he 2 
Jather. 
he T. 
Scal 
Our : 
he Pr. 
our 
n Car 
greete 


Jetween Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 


his Herde Muſt we call him the Swize- 
er? Some of them, tis true, were 
vyine-berds before they took the Order of 
Prieſthood, as Sixtus Quintus, who was 
byine-herd to the Village of Montaſte. But 
here is another thing that puzzles me 
FVorſe than all this : Y ou know Lewis the 
Fourteenth calls him the Eldeſt Son of 
t. Peter. Lewis the Great then, for all 
is Ambition, is the Son of a Swine-herd? 


„vell, I know not how to ſettle this point; 


+ {Wherefore pray continue your Hiſtory. 

ic Furetiere. Tll make an end of my Hi- 
 WMory, if you are not already glutted with 
he Infamy of the foremention'd Prelates ; 
E Hyith that of the Arch-biſhop of Rheims. 

5 Scarron. How, Monſieur [ Abbe, how ! 
he a Hog too: I have heard him call'd, 
1 


dy ſome of our new Gueſts, a Horſe. 
Furetiere. You arc in the right of that: 
W'he Mareſchal de la Feuillade was his God- 
Rather, and one Day Honour'd him with 
he Title of Coach-Horſe. 

Scarron. A Horſe, is a degree of Ho- 
zour above a Hog Has Ja Feuillade 


— 


8. EM 


c> 
8 


ou the Privelege of diſtributing Titles at the 
bh ourt of France > Has he more Wit than 


n Cardinal Mazerin's Days, who always 
greeted him in theſe words, Monſieur de la 


Feuil- 


an. 2 _ 
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Feuillade, All your Brains wou d lye jy | dp 
Nut- ſpell. 6 Sf de, t 

Furetiere. Tis true, there is no mon tendt 
Subſtance in his Brains, than in whin chat! 
Cream; and as that fills up the Deſer, the re 
and ſerves to cool and refreſh the So Sc. 

mach after a plentiful Dinner; fo dos for th 
he ſerve to unbend and divert the Ming has I 
after ſolid Converſation and Buſineß Męreat 
To prove this, 1 will tell you hoy he La Fe 
made the King Laugh very heartily, con. Nile . 


cerning the Archbiſhop of Rheims. | F * 
. As a Wil Politick Lady; him; 
when ſhe has not the Fool her Husband Met la 
to divert her, will have her Monkey; e, 
ſo muſt the Great Stateſman have his s 
þ Buffoon. He is the ſame to the lit. 4 
cian, as a Gliſter is to the Man that's ele | 
Coſtive. But, go on with your Story. yy 7 
Furetiere. He being one Day with the — ˖ 
King, looking out at a Window of Ver * 
ſailles, that faces the great Road to Paris, 4 
and obſerving the Paſſengers, the ny, ene 


at laſt, diſcover'd a Coach with more, a 

he thought, than Six Horſes ; and turn: 

ing to Ja Feuillade, praiſing the Equipage 

ask'd him if it was not the Archbiſhop of 

Rheims Livery : Yes, Sir, faid Ja Hvil- 

lade. I can ditcoyer but ſeven —_— 
F 


orſes 
hen n 


ceſſor 
ate 5 
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ply'd the King: Oh! Sir, ſaid (a Fevil/a- 
de, the Eighth is in the Coach. But I pre- 
tend to degrade this Archbiſpop, and prove, 
chat he's but a Mitred Log, as well as 
the reſt of his Brethren. 

Scarron. Ah! Dear Monſieur L' Abbe, 
for the Love of Monfreur le Tellier, who 


great Service, take not from the Honour 
La Feuillade confer'd on him, and with 
the King's Approbation. 

Furetiere. Plead not ſo earneſtly for 
him; but hear me with patience. I do 
not ſay, but the Archbiſbop of Rheims is a 
Brute, a very Animal, a Coach Horſe, per 
mes Caſus ; but yer he purſues the Af- 
fairs of Love, with as much Zeal, and as 
little Conſcience, as any Prelate in Eu- 
rope , therefore muſt not be diſtinguiſh'd 
rom his Brethren. Beſides, if you take 
rom him his lawful Title of Miter' & Hog, 
you Will hinder his Preferment. 

Scarron, Oh By no means. I have 
Read that Caligula honour d one of his 
orſes with the Title of Senator; hy 
hen may not the Pope, who is the Suc- 
ceſlor of that Emperour, call into his Se- 
ate your Coach-Horſe- 


has render d his King and Country ſuch 


Fure- 
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Furetiere. With all my Heart, Neyer. 
theleſs, I'll call him if you pleaſe, y. 
ter d Hog, as I did the Biſhop of Lan 
Noy Þ 
co matter of Fact: The Drntcheſs # 4,. 


before he was Cardinal dq Ejtree. 


mont having ſurpriz'd one of her Chan, 


ber-Maids, in a very indecent poſture, 
with the Marguiſs de J illequierher Son. 


in-Law, -turn'd her out of her Seryice 
The 


out of pure Revenge, that the Archhiſ 
of Rheims lay with the Dutcheſs, every 
time the Duke went to Verſailles. Hoy! 
My Uncle“ Ah I cannot believe it; 
thou ſay'ſt this out of Malice. 


Scarron. Oh, fy ! Oh fy! The 4d. 


ſhop of Rheims Debauch the Dutcheſs of 
Aumont, his Brother-in-Law's Wife ! Do 
not you plainly perceive this Jades Ma. 
lice? If the Dutcheſs had bur ſuffers 
her Intrigue with the Marguiſs, ſhe 
wou d not have open'd her Mouth? Oh, 
horrible Oh, horrible / 


very Nice, nor Incredulous 


Scar 


poor Wench, diſtracted to find he 
ſelf ſeparated from her Lover, told hin, 


aretiere, AS much as you ſeem to 
wonder now, and abhor the Thoughts I 
ſuch doings ; you were not formerly o 
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er. Scarron. Be not Angry, good Monſcerr 
Mi. Ale; I do believe as bad of a Prieft, 
an as you can deſire to have me; therefore, 
on © pray continue. 

Al Furetiere. By what follows, you'll find 
am. W chat che Spirit of Revenge diſcover'd a 
re, W moſt luſcious Intrigue. Since you will not 
on- W believe what I ſay, reply'd the Wench to 
Ice, W her Gallant, I will, the next time the 
het Duke goes to Verſailles, make your Eyes 
mn, W convince you. The Dutcheſs you mult 
by WW know, had imprudently given her leave 


to ſtay three or four days in her Houle; 

as it happen'd the Duke went that After- 

i; W noon to Court; who was no ſooner 

gone, and the Marquiſs plac'd in a Dark 

. Room leading to the Dutcheſs's Bed-cham- 

ber, but by comes the Arch5i/hop, Mufff'd 

Vo WW up with a Cloak and a Dark Lanthorn in 

. Hand: This convinc'd the Young Mar- 

dis; and was enough to convince a 

he more incredulous Man than your Wor- 

Scarron. It was perhaps ſome Phantome, 

to or ſome amorous Dev, who to do him- 

a ſelf Honour, had taken the A4rchbi/hop's 
0 2oodly Form, and ſanctified Mien. 

Faretiere. Still excuſing the Prze/ts you 

were not ſuch an Advocate of theirs in 

ud IN the 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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the other World: Witneſs your Anſwer Li 
to your Pariſh Prieſt, ſome few hours be. 7 


fore you pack'd up for this Place. 
Scarron, I have ſince drank a ſwingin 
draught of Lethe's forgetful Stream; |re- 
member nothing of it: You wou'd, per. 
haps, ſcandalize me. 
Fureticre.-It was thus, Sir, The graye 


Ceremonies, ask d, if you knew what 
you receiv d; to which you made this 
ſhort Anſwer : The Body of your God car. 
ry'd by an Aſs. 

Scarron. Tis true, tis true, Moyfiew 
Alle; Pray, who can endure to be d. 
{turb'd by an impertinent Coxcomb, when 
he's going to take along Voyage ? But go 
on; I'll not ſpeak one Word more in theit 
behalf. 

Furetiere. The Marquiſs convinc d by 
what he had ſeen, went the next Morn- 
ing to Verſailles, and told all the young 
Nobility of his Acquaintance, what had 
paſs d; which by being buzz d about, in er 
Four and twenty Hours became the talk it! 
of all the Court. he 

Scarron. Oh, brave Archbiſhop of Rheims' G. 
was no Body worthy being made 32 ©! 
Cuckold by you, but your Brother. in- 81 
Law ? Fure- 


tetween Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 


Furetiere. Again miſtaken, Mr. Scar- 
ron, for the Charitable Archbiſhop has aſ- 
ſiſted his Nephew too, as well as his Bro- 
ther-in-Law ; and intends to go round 
the Family. | 

Scarron. The Devil) This is the moſt 
inſatiable Vog lever heard of! He de- 
yours both the Ven and her Chickens. 
Pray, excuſe me, Monſieur I Abbe; I 
cannot but think you wrong him 
now. | 

Furetiere. You may judge of that by 
thefollowing Relation. The Archl;/hop 


en T Aumont his Niece, and the Marguiſs de 
o Þ Crequi's Wite, was reſolv'd, the better 
ir to inſinuate himſelf with her, to make 
her jealous of her Husband , which he 


found no difficult matter to do. This 
done, he went to viſit her, and finding 
F her Melancholy, ſaid, Madam, I know 
id no reaſon you have to be ſo much con- 


cern d at your Husband's Infidelity, ſince 
it lies in your Power to be Reveng'd? If 
hae has a Miſtriſs, why don't you get a 
| Gallant? I know no Injuſtice in it; and 
it is the only recompenſing Counſel I can 
give you: 


R 2 Sr oh; 


being paſſionately in Love with Madam 
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Scarron. Ah! Marchioneſs, have at ye] 
I find the Hog grows rampant ---- Go on, 
good Sir, This is like a brave Metropo- 
litan. 

Furetiere. The young Marchioneſs did 
not liſten to this Propoſition; but on the 
contrary, was ſur pris d to find her Uncle, 
an Archbiſbop make a motion, which had 
ſhe been inclin d to follow, he ought to 
have given her more virtuous Advice. 
Perceiving her Averſion to his Propoſiti- 
on, he ſuſpected ſhe might ſuppoſe he only 
ſaid it to try her Inclinations, therefote 
he was reſolv'd to declare his Mind in 
more intelligible Terms ; which he did 
in ſo Amorous a Style, that the Marchio- 
neſs plainly perceriv'd the Archbiſbop in- 
tended to haye a ſhare in the Revenge. 
But the young Lady, tho' ſhe wou'd not 
have made any ſcruple of it, had it not 
been for his Character, was infinitely 
concern d at it. | 

Scarron. Notwithſtanding all this, do 
I ſee the Purple Victorious, and the poor 
Victim r ee 

Furetiere. As the Archbiſhop made her 
frequent Preſents, and ſhe expected great 
Advantages at his Death, ſo ſhe did not 
think it Prudence to mortify him ru 

much; 


gebe? A455 Furetiere and Scarton. 


much; this fill'd him with Hopes, and 
made him more amorous : Therefore, 
ro blind the Husband, and have a bet- 
tet Opportunity of Lying with his Wife, 
he propos'd taking them into his Palace, 
and defraying all their Charges. 
Scarron. Money is the Sinew of Love 
as well as War. The Poor Marguiſs, I 
0 don't doubt, was blinded with this fine 
© Propoſal. More Men are made Cucko/ds 
- by their own Follies, than by their 
| Wives. 
Furetiere. So it prov'd by our Cuckold, 
who was ſo tranſported at the beauteous 
Offer of the Archbiſhop, ſuppoſing it an 
Uncle's Kindneſs, not a Lover's, that he, 
every where boaſted of it: That is to ſay, 
he thought himſelf oblig'd to his Uncle, 
for Lying with his Wife at that Price. 
The Mareſchal de Crequi his Father, had 
quite another Opinion of that matter; 
and was affronted at the exceſſive Libe- 
> © ralties of the Archbiſbop, knowing that 
the moſt Devout and Zealous of their 
Tribe were Adulterers, Inceſtuous and So- 
domites. He complain'd of it to the 
Marquiſs Louvois, who told him, Cove- 
teouſneſs was the Reaſon of his Com- 
plaint. The Mareſchal not ſatisfy d with 
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this anſwer, went to the Xing, who im. 
mediately Commanded the Archie 
to retire into his Dieceſs. The diſcouſe- 
/ate ArchbiJhop, whilſt all was preparing 
for his Journey, went to Viſit his Niece, 
and with Tears, deſir'd her ever to Re. 
member, that it was for the Love of her 
he was Baniſh'd. | 
Scarron. Cou'd the Afflictions of the 
Living ate me, I ſhou d be mightily 
concern'd for the Grief of this poor 
Prela:e, who was oblig'd to leave ſo dear, 
io pretty a Niece; a Niece that afforded 
him ſo much Pleaſure and Delight, 
Have you not left behind you, other 
Miter'd Hogs, whoſe Lives and Conver- 
{ations are: worthy your Remembrance 
Thoſe you have already been ſo kind to 
relate, have been a Banquet to me; and 
I heartily wiſh I may always meet with 

ſuch Entertainment. 

Furetizre. Your Servant, Mr. Scarron! 

I am extreamly pleas'd they have Diyer- 
ted you; and that you may promiſe your 
ſelf ſuch another Entertainment, nay, 
Twenty ſuch, be aſſur' d, that there is 
not a Biſhop, Archliſtop, or Cardinal, that 
is not as very a Hog, as either the Arch- 
biſhop of Rheims, or Cardinal d Eſtree, ex- 
cept 
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cept the Biſhop of Eſcar, who lives in a 
barren Soil, and can ſcarce afford him- 
ſelf a Belly-full of Cheſnuts above once 


in Fifteen Days. Poverty is a kind of 


Leproſie; not a fair ſleek Female will 
come near him. The reaſon why I en- 
tertain you with the Hiſtories of theſe 
two Prelates, rather than of the Arch- 
biſhop of Paris, the Biſhop of Meaux, the 
Biſhop of Beauvais, the Biſhop of Valence, 
and all the other Biſhops, is, becauſe ha- 


| ving heard the famous Actions of thoſe 


worthy Metrepolitans, fairhfully related 
fome few Days before my Departure, 
thoſe Ideas are the moſt Preſent and 
Lively. But in Time, and with a little 
rubbing up my Mcmory, I may be able 
to give you the Lives of all the Miter'd 
Fogs. Belides, as we have now ſettled 
Three Couriers weekly, from this Place 
to Verſailles, becauſe of the Importance 
of Affairs now on Foot, I expect now 
and then a Packet; ſo I don't doubt of 


| keeping my word, and often diverting 


you with Stories of the like nature, and 
of freſher Date. | 
Scarron. Tis very obliging, Monſieur 


Alle: But your laſt Paragraph has 


put an odd Whim into my Noddle. 
| R 4 This 


248 


The Mitred Hog: A Dialogue 


This Place, as I told you before, is now 
call'd the Wits Coffee houſe ; none but 


Authors are ſent hither. What think 


you if we ſhou'd join our Heads to- 
gether, and digeſt all your Stories and 


Intelligence into Form; If we ſhouq | 


compile a Book of them, we cou'd make 
it very diverting, having able Men both 
for Verſe and Proſe, whoſe very Names 
wou'd give it the Reputation of a faith. 


ful Hiſtory ; becauſe the Dead, neither 


hoping nor fearing any Thing from the 
Living, cannot be ſuſpected of Flattery 
and Partiality, as they juſtly were when 
in the World. 
Furetiere. I proteſt, a noble Thought 
The Lives of the Roman Prelates, will 
make a moſt Curious Hiſtory / We have 
a famous Hiſtory of the Roman Emperors; 
and why ſhou'd we net then have aro- 
ther of ihe Roman Prelates, ſince the 


as juſtly deſerve ro be tranſmitted to 
Poſterity 2 N 
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Dearly Beloved Brothers of the Orange- 
Butter=Box. 


O U will ſoon be fatisfied what 
mighty Changes we ſuffer by 
Death ; and that there is no two things 
at more diſtance from one another, than 
to Be, and not to Be, You know how 
Roman like, I took Pett, and dard to die; 
for Time had bejaded me a little, and to 
renounce the Tyranny of the Fickle God 
deſs,T was oblig d to renounce your Light. 
Since my arrival at the Grim Tartarian 
Territories, I have recciy'd the uſual 
5 Com- 
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Compliments of the Place; and tho' the 
moſt accurate Courtiers that ever were 
bred at Verſailles, and all the ts of the 
moſt Gallant Courts in the Univerſe, are 
here in whole Shoals, yet to my great 
Wonder and Amazement, not one of 
them ſaid a gentile ching to me: But 


with a ſtrange familiar Air, that fayour'q 


much of our Bear- garden Friendſhip, ſome 
a Hundred or two hall'd me by the Ears, 
and puffing out thick Clouds of flaming 
Sulphur, cry d all with a hoarſe and dif. 
mal Voice, Well, Daily, this was kind. 
ly done of tee, to take the Pas avance of 
Deſtiny; and ſhew the World, that ng 
Man need be Miſerable, but who is afraid 
to die: I was (amongſt Friends) as much 
out of Countenance at this ſawcy Pro- 
ceeding, as when our old Friends, Shore 
and La Rocha, refus'd to lend me five 
paultry Guineas, after J had equip'd 
them with more than one Thouſand a 
piece. I wondred at the roughneſs of 
their accueit, andrhey burſt out a Laugh- 
ing at the impertinency of my Aſtoniſh- 
ment. Well, Gentlemen, give me leave 


to tell you, that if J had but ſuſpected a 


quarrer part of this inhumane and un. 
gentleman-like Reception, I wou'd have 
f ſu- 


at 


ſuſpe 
and! 
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ſuſpended the Honours of mySelf-ſacrifice, 
and have choſen rather to wait the fatal 
period of Life in a more contracted Orbe, 
than thus ſuddenly have plung' d my ſelf 
into ſo ſtringing a Diſappointment. Aﬀter 
having allotted me my Portion for my 
Vanity and Foppery, and I had been put 
into poiieſſion of my Shop, you cannot 
conceive how heavy it lay upon my Spi- 
rits; but ſuffer it I muſt; and if it had 
not been the odiouſeſt and moſt abomi- 
| nable, moſt nauſcous, and moſt execra- 
ble Function I cou'd have labour'd under, 
they wou'd not have been ſo merciful as 
to have enjoyn d it me. Twas long be- 
fore I cou'd obtain leave to inſinuate thus 
much to you; for they are no ways here 
below inclin'd. to grant any the minuteſt 
Thing imaginable, that may contribute to 
| the benefit of Mankind, Fo. Haines came 
| to me, (and his Breath had as much aug- 
| mented its ſtench, as Light is different from 
Darkneſs; In a word, there was as great a 
diſproportion for the worſe, as between us 


and you) and with a diſplay'd pair of 


{ Chaps, told me, I mult not have any Cor- 
| reſpondency with the Upper Regions, for it 
might tend to the diſpeopling the Ache- 
rontic Territories; and that I was a Bal - 
| 55 tle, 
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ble, to think they had not as much of 
Self-Intereſt there below, as any Mer- 
chant, Stateſman, Lawyer, or Noble. 
man in all the Dominions above. But 
{ſeeing my, and your old Acquaintance 
(Gentlemen) I took heart a little and 
held my Noſe; and after ſome uſual Ce. 
remonies (to which he made but a Scur. 
vy return) I told him, Look you Mr. 
Haines, you know, as well as I, that 
thoſe Powder'd Members of the vain Fr. 
ternity are all of them incorrigible; pre. 


ſent ſmart and future fear affects them I 


not; they are out of the reach of good 
Advice; Reaſon was never their Talent; 
for if they were ever in Election to have 
a thought, as it wou'd be the fiſt, ſo 
worf'd it be the fatalleſt too: Cou'd any 
Glaſs but ſhew them to themſelves as 
really they are, they wou'd all deſpair 
like me, and die like me. A fly young 
Whelp of the ſecond Claſs of Pluto's Foot. 
Men, ſaid, Well, Mr. Haines, there may 
be much in what he ſays, he came laſt 
from thence, therefore let him make an 
end of his Epiſtle, it may turn to better 
Account than we are aware of. I thank'd 
the Gentleman for his Civility, and 


wou'd have adminiſtred a * 
vt 
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but you know (my Worthy Brothers) 
that the laſt Twelve Shillings I had, was 
laid out in Three Glaſſes of Ratiſtat 
and a Bottle of Eſſence ; with which, I 
 Þ firſt Comb'd out my Weg, then.clean'd 
my Shoes, and then Oyl'd the Locks of 
my Piſtols, and ſo ſet out for this te- 
dious and lugubrous Journey: And that 
you may ſee, that Pluto s Skip-kennels 
are not ſo inſolent as yours are, the 
fellow told me, with a malicious Smile, 
That if the Powder' d Gentry of th' other 
World were ſo very diſpicable Animals, 
| Was 1 repreſented them, he wou'd take a 
; MW ſmall Toure with me, and then I might 
have ſomething material ro communi- 
cate to them. We had not walk'd fo 
far, as from the Chocolat-houſe to the Roſe, 
but in a narrow, obſcure, obſcene Ah, 
there hung our a piece of a Broken 
5 © Chamber-Pot, upon which was Writ- 
| ten, in Sulphurious Characters, Fleſþly 
Relief for the Sons of Adam. I had 


1 

i: hardly made an end of Reading this Mer- 
n ry Motto, but the Door open d, and 
er what ſhou'd my Eyes behold, but a 
a Reverend Lady of Illuſtrious Charms, 
id | that gave us too viſible Proofs of the 


1; I Depredations of Time: I recollected 
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her ?hiz, as Engineers tell by the vet) 
Ruins, whether the Fabric, were Doric ot 
Tonic, &c. and who ſhou'd this be, but the 
celebrated fair Roſamond ; her preſent Oc. 
cupation was to be Runner to chis Bay. 
dy Coffee-Houſe. Queen Elenor, her 
mortal Enemy, ſells Sprats, and has her 
Stall in Pluzo's Stable-Yard. In my 
Perigrination, I met ſeveral Things un. 
expected, and therefore ſurpriſing; 1 
ſhall not give you the trouble of eyery 
particular dark Paſſage we went through, 
but in general Terms, relate the moſt 
memorable Things that occur d, during a 
very conſiderable walk that we had toęe. 
ther. Taking a ſolitary Walk on theGloo- 
my. Banks of Acheron, I met a finical Fel. 
low Powder d from Top to Toe, his Hands 
in his Pocket, a-la-Mode de Paris, hum. 
ming a New Minuet; and who ſhou d it 
be, but Gondamour , that famous Spa- 
niard. FHellen of Greece, cry d Kirching: 
Stuff; and Roxana, had a little Basket of 
Tripe and Trotters; Agamemnon Sold 
Bak'd Ox Cheek, hot, hot; Hannibalſells 
Spaniſh Nuts, Come Crack it away : The 


ſo famous Hefor of Troy, is a Head. 
dreſſer ; the Decii keeps a Coblers Stall I 


in the Corner of the Forum; and the 
EHorati 
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Horatii a Chandlers Shop; Sardanapalus 
Cries Lilly-White-Vinegar, and Helioga- 
Jalus Bakers Fritters in the Via Appia of 
this Metropolis; Lucius Emilius Paulus 18 
a Bayliff's Follower, and the famous 
Qucen Jomyris, Proportions out the Of- 
fals for Cerberus ; Tarquin Sweeps his Den, 
and Homulus is a Turnſpit in P/uro's Kitch- 
ing; Artaxerxes is an under Scullion, and 
Pempey the Magnificent, a Rag-Man. 
Mark Anthony, that ditputcd his My/treſs 
at the Price of che whole Univerſe, goes 
now about with dancing Dogs, a Mon- 
key, and a Rope; Cleopatra, that cou'd 
ſwallow a Province at one Draught, when 
it was to drink her Lovers Hcalth, ſub- 
„ mits now to the humble Employment 
* of feeding Proſerpines Piggs. Thar 
Luxurious Roman, who was once ſo dif 
| folvd in Eaſe, as that a very Roſe Leaf 
| doubled unto him, prevented his reſt, 
is now Labouring at the Anvil with a 
half hundred Hammer. Oliver Crom- 
well is a Rat Catcher, and my Lord Be/- 
| /ew a Chimney Sweeper: There was, be- 
| ſides theſe, a Liſt of People ncarer Hand; 
but you may eafily gueſs upon what 
ſcore they are left out of the Liſt- We 


Records 


| nceded not have gone 1o far back in the 
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Records of Perſons and Things, to haye 
met inſtances of Barbarity, Luxury, A. 
varice, Luſt of Dominion, as well as of 
Senſuality ; Malverſations of Govern- 
ment in Sovereigns and Subjects; pub. 
lick Juſtice avoided ; Private Fewds fo. 
mented ; every thing Sacrific'd to a Cy. 
bert, Maintenon, or a Louvoi. There is{qme 
Body Hallows moſt damnably onth' other 
fide of Styx, and leſt I loſe this Oppor. 
tunity, I ſhall only relate ſome Memora- 


ble things to you: Therefore, pray pat | 


don me, that I cannot dilare upon every 
particular. In ſhort then, Alexander 
the Great, is Buly to a Guinea-Drop- 
per; and Cardinal Mazarine keeps a 
Ning Holes, Mary of Medicis Foots 
Stockings; and Katharine Queen of Swe- 
deland cries Two Bunches a Penny Card: 
Matches, Two Bunches a Penny. Henry the 
Fourth of France carries. A Rary Show; 
and Mahomet Mules. Seneca keeps a 
Fencing-School ; and Julius Ceſar, a Tuo. 
Penny Ordinary. AXenophon, that Great 
Philoſopher, cries Cyc:mbers to Pickle; 
and Cato is the perſecteit Sir Courtly of 


the whole Plutonian Kingdom. Riche- i 


lieu cries Topping Bunno ; and the late 
Pope, Any thing to Day. Lewis the Thit- 


teenth 
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teentk is a Coru-Cutter; Guſtavus Adol- 
phus cries Sparagraſs ; with a Thouſand 
more particulars of this Nature. You 
mult allow the Scenes to be mightily al- 
terd from their former Stations; bur, 
alas! Sir, this Change we ſuffer, and as 
Pleaſure is the reward of Virtue, ſo Diſ- 
grace and Infamy is of Cruelty, Pride and 
Hypocriſy. What can be more ſurpriſing, 
than to ſee the Renowned Pentheſilea, 
Queen of the Amazons, crying, New 
Almanacks! and Darius, Gingpgr-bread ! 
Van Tromp cries Ballads; and Admiral 
de Ruyter, Long and ſtrong Thred Laces. 
This diſproportion is their Puniſhment ; 
for it muſt be Auxious to the laſt degree, 
to fall ſo low, even beyond a poſſibility 
of riſing again. That is the Advantage 
of moving in an Humble Sphere; they 
are not capable of thoſe Enormities that 
the Great Ones can hardly avoid; for 


Temptation will generally have the better 


of Mankind. I reſt Yours, in haſt. 
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Sir Bartholomew 


1 I HE 
Worſhipful Serjeant f JS 


By the ſame. 5 


— — 


H E Friendſhip that was between 
us formerly, equally obliges me to 
give you a Relation of my Travels, and 
aſſures me of its Welcome. Since my Pe. 
rigrination from your Factious Regions, 
I have paſs'd over various and ſtupendi- 
ous Lakes; the Roads are ſomewhat dark 
indeed, but the continu'd Exhalations of 
thoſe amazingStreams, make the Traveller 
able to paſs, without running foul upon 
one another. But tis equally remarkable, 
conſidering the length and darkneſs of the 
Paſſage, that no Perſon was ever caſt a- 
way on this River Styx, as Jam credibly 
inform'd by the Ferry-man, who has ply'd 
here, time out of Mind. The Fogs ate 


pretty rite in this Country, and full as in- 
ſufferable as ever they were among you: 


J unfortunately forgot my Lozenge-Box, 


and have much impair'd my Lungs; but 


the) 
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they aſſure me, that theſe Defluxions or 
Rheums never kill. "Tis prodigious, I pro- 
teſt, Brother, to ſee how ſoon we learn 
the Language, or rather Jargon of the 
place How faſt they come in from all 
Parts of the Habitable World / And yet 
there is but one Boat neither, and that no 
bigger then above Bridge-Wherry, At my 
coming a-ſhore, I was very familiarly En- 
tertain'd, and directed to an Appartment 
in Cocytus: But there was not one corner 


in all my paſſage, but I met ſome or other 


of the wrangling Fraternity of Weſtminſter. 
Timmediately ſuggeſted ro my ſelf, that 
there might be ( peradventure) a Cal 
of Serjeants by his Majeſty Pluto, who is 
Soveraign of theſe Gloomy Regions; and 
who, beſides his general Reſidence here, 
has a moſt magnificent Palace about 20 
Miles off, at Erebus, on the ſide of the 
River Phlegiton. He is one of a ſomewhat 


ſtern Apect, not eaſie of Acceſs ; haugh- 


ty in his Deportment, and barbarous to 
the laſt degree in his Nature. There is 
no ſort of People he ſers fo much by, as 
thoſe of our Profeſſion, tho T have not 
heard of any Lawyer that had the Ho- 
nour to be in his Ce/ar as yet. Our old 
Friend and Fellow-Toper Judge D 
has very good buſineſs here, upon my: 


word, 
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word, as likely to be preferr'd as Vacan« 
cies happen; for tis always Term T ime in 
this Kingdom throughout; and beſides, 
when he had his Q ts ſent him by the 
Hands of Sir 7hin Chaps mors, you and 
remember very well, that he had not 
the beſt Reputation for a Man of Parts, 
In the Crowd of our Pains-taking Bre. 
thren in the Litigious School, L remark d 
an innumerable quantity that I was not 
quite an utter ſtranger to their Faces: 
More particularly, Mr. Fil. Who, you 
know, did not want for Senſe, Wit, Lay 
and good Manners; and yet had ſo pro- 
found a Genius, that he cou'd diſpatch 
more Buſineſs, and more Wine in one 
Night's time, than Bob Weedon wou'd 
have wiſh'd for a Patrimony : He very 
humanly accoſted me, and after a Million 
of mutual Civilities, he forc'd me to ac- 
cept of my Mornings Draught with bim. 
Ar night, you know, I never refuſe my 
Bottle; but for Morning 7ippling, it was 
always my Averſion, my Abomination, 
my Hatred, my Nole me tangere : Beſides, 
the diſmal Proſpect of the Place, gave me 
many ſhrode Suſpicions that thoſe 74. 
verns were not furniſh'd with the bell 


Accommodations, neither for Man's Meat, 


or Horſe Meat either; not that I had the 
Vanity 


To the Worſbipſul Serjeant S--- 


Vanity to take myCoach with me neither, 
but tis to uſe an old Proverb, that as yet I 
have not blotted out of my Memory. I 
had hardly diſengag'd my ſelf from his 
Civilities, but Mr. Nicholas Hard 


mighty gravely admoniſh'd me of his for- 


mer famuliarity, and with an Air, that 
was no ways Contumelious, deſir d to 
know how FE. Preach'd, and Burg 
Pray'd; whether the Grave Doctor N- 
continu'd his Pious Endeavouas, to Con- 
vert the Martyr d Men of his Pariſh from 
the cry ing and hainous Sin of E#rzety ; 
and yet, at the ſame Inſtant, almoſt, to 
contrive Plauſible Ways and Means of per- 
verting the Modeſt and Chaſt Propenſitics 
of their reſpective Wives; and while they 
wou'd not quietly let their Husbands be 
( by accident of good Company, or good 
Wine) Beaſts, for but a few Tranſitory 
Nocturnal Hours, cou'd yet ſtrive to 
make them ſo beyond a poſſibility of Re- 
dreſs; for among Friends ( Brother) What 
Collateral Security can an Honeſt, Pru- 
dent, Wary, Wiſe, Good, Upright, Un- 
derſtanding, Cautions, Indulgent, Loving 
Husband take, when that ſame godly 
Man in Black, twirls his primitive Band- 
ſtrings, and with the other Hand, has 
your dear Spouſe, your Help * 

ue 
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Wife of your Boſom, the Pattner of yout 
Bed, by the Conſcience, and ſomew hat elſe 
that begins with the ſame Letter? Twas 
not want of leiſure (for alas and alack) 
we have ſupernumerary Hours here; but 
eee Curioſity (the laſt thing that 

ies with us but Hypocriſie) made me cut 
ſhort the Harangue that this preciſe At- 
torney ſeem'd by his demureneſs to expect 
from me: So, in ſhort, I told him, that his 
Fellow Companions at Six a- Clock Pray. 
ers had not forgot him; and by what! 
cou'd underſtand from thoſe that were [aſt 
with me, the Pew-keeper lamentgg his 
Loſs extreamly ; nay, was inconſolable : 
For now he was forc'd to uſe a Pailful of 
Water. extraordinary once a Week more 
inthe Church than formerly ; becauſe he 
had gotten to ſuch a perfection in Hypocri- 
ſy, thatwhat his Knees did not rub clean, 
his Eyes always waſh'd clean: But for his 
Father's Comfort, ſince he was got clear 
of his Super-7artarian concerns, Money 
was fallen, and his deareſt Darling Sin of 
all, Extortion, was not a little under the 
Hatches : But that he might not be quite 
caſt down, there was ſome ſeeds of it 
left ſtill, that wou'd always keep old 
Charon well employ'd. I had hardly 


bleſt my ſelf for having got rid of mw 
/ ur 


To the Worſhipfu) Serjeant 8.—. 


hut a merry Fellow (not to ſay impertinentand 
ſawcy to one of my Capacity, Volubility and 
Eloquence; Character, Conduct and Reputa- 
550 pull'd me by the Coif; but as in ſtrange 
places tis prudence to paſs by ſmall Affronts 
and indignities, becauſe want ofAcquaintance 
is worſe than want of Knowledge; and the 
Law, you know Brother, is not fo expenſive, 
as it is Captious in the Main ; not bur that our 
Induſtry does help it mightily to be the one, if 
we find it to be the other. Now who ſhou'd this 
Cattif be, but Harry f the Attorney ; and 
all his mighty Buſineſs was to know how his 
Landreſs did; and if the Maid got the better 
of her in the Legacy, he gave her for herlaſt 
Conſalations. Before I could recolle& the Se- 
cret Hiſtory of his Amours, I was very cour- 
teouſſy addreſs'd by Mr. Common Serjeant 
C- p, who likewiſe, in a florid Stile, requeſted 
me to inform him, if any of his Modern 
Bawds, that ſo puuctually attended him, had 
{uffer'd any pre judice by his abſence: He was 
mightily in doubt of their ſucceſs, becauſe Ex- 
perience had taught him, that Pawpers in mat- 
ters of Law proceed but heavily; however 

he could but with them well, becauſe, that 
tho' they were bad Clients, he had always 
found them good Procurators—— My Lady 
. greg made a ſumptuous Entertainment, 
and the Counteſs of Clotbo Danc'd ſmartly; 
the King of Spain reſented mightily that fo 
many Engliſh were there, and had almoſt bred 
a Quarrel ; but Don Sebaſtian King of Por- 
tugel, made up the Matter, by the declining 
the Spaniſh Faction, and ſaid, it was highly un- 


Juſt 
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juſt that the Engliſh ſhould be maletreated ina 
their Univerſal Intereſt, becauſe he was a Fool, | 
| and the Cardinal that made his Will, a Knave, | 
and the King of France a Tyrant. But the Ca- 
taſtropbe of this Fit of the Spleen of the Su- 
percilious Spaniard was Comical enough ; for 
in the Crowd that was come together upon 
the Notice of this Heart-burning, who ſhou'd 
ſtumble upon one another, but Godfrey Mood. 
12 — the Attorney, who you may remem- 
ber (Brother) was committed, for ſaying to 
a certain Lord Cha That he was his firſt 
Maker; tho the Truth of the Matter was, 
their Intimacy at Play, made him preſume to 
beg the ſmall favour of his Lordſhip, to paſs | 
an unjuſt Decree in favour of his Client. 
Well, Sir, ſaid the Attorney to his Lordſhip, 
now you are without your Mace, I muſt tel] 
you, that had you not invited me to Supper 
the ſame day you ſent me to the Fleet, 
I ſhould have taken the freedom to have let 
you known, that in this King's Dominions | 
we are all Equal: I left em hard at All-fours 
fora Quart of Acheron, where they bite their 
Nails like mad, and divert others with their 
Paiſion and Concern : — But the Poſtillion 
is mounting, and I muſt deter the reſt of my 
Adventures to the next Opportunity. 


